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FID A's 

Art of Poetry, &c. 

Book I. 



EtVE mci ye facred mu&s, toixalf' 

part 
\ Tbe hidden lectets of jour ttne^ 

fulart; 
I Give me your avfiil myfteries to ' 
dig, 
Unlock, and open wide, your ficred fprjngj 
While from his inbncy tbe Sard I lead. 
And leaC bim on your mouoCaia's lofty bead ^ 
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Difleft (lis courie* and poiat him out the road 
7o fii^ >Q ^^^ ftraioa an hero or a god 

What youth> whofe generous bofom pants fbriniiicj; 
Will dare with me to beat thoie arduous wayt? 
O'er Ugh ^am^ffuf painful fteeps to go> 
And leave the grovling multitude below: 
Where the glad mufo fing» and form the choir; 
y^e bright ^Jh ftrikes the filver lyre. 
Approach thou firft, great Fr a ncisj nor refiife 

To pay due honours to the ficred muTe; 

While QaUia waits for thy aufpicious reign^ 

fTill age compleats the monarch in the man; 

Mean time the mufe may bring fome fmall relief> 

To cbsrm thy anguiflu and fufpend thy griefi 

WhSe guilty fortune's ftern decrees detain 

lliee* and thy brother in the realms of 5/m; 

Far^ far tranlported from ybur native {dace> 

Your country's^ &ther's« and your friend's embrace! 

Such are the terms the cruel fates impofe 

Pn your brave &tber» ffaru^ling with bis woes, 

Thcfc 
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Thcfe arc thdr hard condirions : — -They recjafre 

The fonsj to purchafe> and redeem the fire 

Buc yetj brave youch> from grieG from tears abffado^ 

Fate may identi and heav'n grow mild again ^ 

At laft perhaps the glwious day may come/ 

The day that brings our royal exile home; 

Wbenj to thy native realms in peace reftor^di^ 

The ravifli'd crowds fhall hail their paffing lord; 

When each tranfported dcy (hall rejoice. 

And nations blefi thee with a publick voice ^ 

To the thmng'd fanes the matrons ihall repair ^ 

Abfolve their vowsj and breath their fouls in pray'r*^ ' 

Till then, let ev'ry mufe engage thy love« 

With me at laige o'er high Varnajfus rove. 

Range every bow'r« and fport in e/ry grove. 

Firft then obferve that verft is ne'er confin'd 
To one fhrt meafure« or determin'd kind ^ 
Tho' at its birth it fimg the gods aloiie> 
And then religion daim'd it for her own;. 
In facred verfe addreft the deity> 
And fpoke a language worthy of the sky ; 
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New themes fucceediog bards began to chufe» 
And in a wider field engaged the mufej 
The common bulk of fubjeds to rehearfe 
In ^ the rich varieties oiverfe. 
Yet none of all with equal honours Qme, * 
( But thofe which celebrate the pow'r divinei ) 
To thofe exalted meafitres which declare* 
The deeds of heroes* and the Tons of war. 
From hence pofterity the name beftow'd 
On this rich prefent of the ddphick god> 
Fame fays* Thammoi in dii^ meafure gave 
Apollo's anfwers from the Pjtbisn cave* 

But e'er you write* confuk your firer^b* and chufe 
A theme proportion'd juftly to your mufe. 
For tho' in chief thefe precepts are beftow'd 
On him, who (ings an hero or a god; 
To other themes their general ufe extends* 
And ferves in difierent views to di£&renc ends* 
Whether the lofty muTe with tragick rage 
Would proudly ftalk in buskins on the flage; 



Or 
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Or in fbft elegies our pity move« 

And {how the youth in all the flames of love; 

Or fic^ the (hepherd's woes in humble ihainsA. 

And the low humours of contending fwains; 

Thefe fiuthful rules fliall guide the bard along 

In every fneafires arffmettt, and 7^. *« 

Besure> (whatever you propofe to write>^ 
I et the chief motive be your own delight* 
And wdl-we^'d choice; — A task injoin*d refiife^ 
Unlefi a monarch ihouU command your mufe. 
(If we may hope thofe gdden times to fee* 
When bards become the care of majefty. ) 
Free and fpontaneous the (mooch numbers g!ide> 
Where choice determines* and our wills prefide ; 
But> at command* we toil with firuiclefs pain» 
And drag th' involuntary load in vain. 

N o R> at its birth* indulge your warm defire> 
On the firft glimm'ring of the facred fire^ 
Defer the mighty task; and weigh your pow'r> 
And every part in every view explore ; 
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And let the theme io different profpeds roll 
Deep in your thoughts^ and grow into the ibi;^ 

But e'er with ftik unfurU you fly away» 
And cleave the boTocn of the boundleis (ea; 
A fund of vmtk and images prepare> 

And lay the bright materials up with care» 
Which^ at due time» occaiion may produce^ 
All rang'd in order for the poet's ufe- 
Some happy objeds by meer chance are brought 
From hidden caufes to th' unconfiijous thought > 
Which if once \o&, you labour long in vain 
To catch the ideal fugitives again. 
Nor mud I fail their condud to extc^ 
Who, when they lay the bafis of the whole* 
Explore the antients with a watchful eye. 
Lay all their charms and elegancies by. 
Then to their ufe the precious fpoils apply. 

At firft without the leaft reftraint compofe> 
Aiid mould the future pern into profi j 
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A fiill and proper feries to maintain; 

And draw the juft connexion in a chain; 
By ftatod bounds your progreis to controuL 
To join the puts, and regulate die whole. 

And now *tis time to fpread the op'ning iaib 
Wide to the wanton winds^ and flattering gales ^ 
Tis time we now prefcribe the genuine laws 
To raife the beauteous fabrick with applaufe ; 
But firft fbme method requifite appears 
To form the boy; and mould his tender years. 
In vain the bard the (acred wreadi purfues^ 
Unlcfs train'd up^ and feafon'd to the mufe. 
Soon as the prattling innocent (hall reach 
To the firft ufe and rudiments of fpeech> 
Ev'n then> by Helicon he ought to rove, 
Ev'n then the tuneful nine ihould win his love 
By juft degrees. - - -But make his guide your choice 
For his chaft phrafe^ and el^nce of voice ; 
That he at firft fuccefsfully may teach 
The methods^ laws^ and difcipline of ipeech; 



\^ 
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Left the young charge^ miftaking r%bc and wrong. 
With vitious habits prgudice his tongue^ 
Habits> whofe fubtle feeds may mock your ait« * 
And fpread their roots and poifon thro* his heart. 
Whence none (hall move me to approve the wictcb> 
Who wildly born above the vulgar reacfa> 
And big with vain pretences to impart 
Vaft (hows of learning* and a depth of itn. 
For fenfe> th' impertinence of terms a£&rds; 
An idle cant of formidaUe niXfJs^ 
The pedant's pride^ and the delight of fools^ 
The vile difgrace* and lumber of the ichools : 
In Vain the circling youths* a blooming throi^ 
Dwell on th' eternal jargon of his tongue. 

Deluded fools !— — — The fame is their miftake> 
Who at the limpid ftream their thirft may flake^ 
Yet choofe the tainted waters o^ the lake. 
Let no fuch peft approach the blooming care» 
Deprave his fijk, and violate his ear ; 
But far* oh far* to fome remoter place 
Drive the vile wretch to teach a barb'rous race. 

Nolur 
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Now to the mufe's ftream the pupil brings 
To drink large draughts from the Tierian fpring ; 
And from his birth the(acred bard adore> 
Nurft by the nine» on Mnckfs flow'ry fliore ; 
And ask the gods his numbers to inTpirej 
With like invention, majefty^ and fire. 
He reads Afcaniui deeds with equal flame> 
And longs with him to run at nobler game. 
For youths of ages paft he makes his moant» 
And learns to pity years fo like his own ; 
Which with too fwifb and too fcvere a doom/ 
The fate of war had hurri'd to the tomb. 
His eyes, for Dallas, and for Laufus, flow^ 
Mourn with their fires, and weep another's woe^ 
But when Euryabts, in all his charms. 
Is fnatch'd by fiite from his dear mothers arms. 
And as he rolls in death, the purple flood 
Streams out, and ftains his fiiowy limbs with Uood» 
His foul the pangs of gen'rous forrow pierce. 
And a new tear fteals out at every verfe. 
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Mean time with bolder fteps the youth procooS^ 
And the greek poets in fucceffion reads ^ 
Seafons to either tongue his tender ears; 
Compares the heroes glorious charaders ; 
Sees» how ^neas is himfelf aIone» 
The draught of ^ekus^ and Laertei foir; 
H0W4 by the poet's art« in 9m, confpire 
U^^/condu^ Vidi AchiUef 6xt. 

BvT now> yoong bard, with ftriA attention hean 
And drink my precepts in at either ear; 
Since a vaft crowd of poets you may find» 
Both of the GrM^m, and Aufenian kind. 
Learn hence what bards to quit or to purfue* 
To fliun the faik, and to embrace the truej 
Nor is it hard to cull each noble piece^ 
And point out every glorious Ton of Greece ; 
Above whole numbers Homer fits on high> 
And (hines fupreme in diflant majeftyi 
Whom with a rev'rent eye the reft regard^ 
And owe their raptures to the fov'reign bard. 



Thio* 
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Tbrc/ bim the. god their panting fouls infpires^ 

Swells every breaft, and warms with all his (ires. 
Bleft were the poets with the baUow'd nige» 
Train'd up in simt, and the fucceeding age: 
As to his time each poet nearer drew> 
His fpreading fame in juft propcMrtion grew. 
By like degrees the next degenerate race 
Sunk from the height of honour to difgrace. 
And now the fiime of Greece excinguiflit liesj 
Her ancient loftfftage with her glory dies. 
Her baniiht princes mourn their raviflit crownsj 
Driv'n from their old hereditary thrones ; 
Her drooping natives rove o'er worMs unknown^ 
And weep their woes in regions not their own ; 
She feels thro' all her ftates die dreadfiil blowj . 
And mourns the fury of a barb'rous foe. 

But when our bards brought o'er th' jioniaff maids 
From their own Hettcm to 7)f^'s ihades ; 
When firft they fettled on Hejferiah plains^ 

Their numbers ran in rough unpoli/ht flrains. 
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Void of the Grecian art their meafures flow*d^ 

Pleas'd the wild fityrs, and the fylvan crowd. 

Low flirubs, and lofty forefts nMbm rung. 

With uncouth verfe^ and antiquated fong; 

Nor yet old Enmus fung ia artlefi ftrains> 

Fights* arms> and bofls embattePd on the plains^ 

Who firft afpii^d to pluck the verdant crown 

From Graciam head8> and fix it on his own. 

New wonders the facceeding bards ez[dore> 

Which flept concealed in nature's womb before ; 

Her awful ieaets the bdd poet fings, 

And fets to view the principles of thingf ; 

Each part was ftin and beautiful the whole> 

And every line was nedar to the foul. 

By fuch degrees the verfi, as ages roUU 

Was Ihmpt to form, and took the beauteous moi^Id. 

^ufinia^s bards drew off from every part 

The barbVous dregs, and civiliz'd the art. 

*Till like the day, all fliining and ferene. 

That drives the clouds, and clears the gloomy fcene. 

Refines the ai^ and brightens up the skies. 

See the majeftick head of Vtrgiltifc^ 
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Vhitbuf undoubted fon ! - - - -who dears the raft 

« 

From the great Ancients, and fliakes off their duft. 
He on their works a nobler grace beftow'd ; 
He thoughts and fpoke in every word a god. 
To grace this mighty bard^ ye muTes^ bring 
Your choiceft flowVs, and rifle all the Ipringi' 
See! how the Qrecian bard?» at diftance thrown^ 
With rev'rencc bow to this diftinguiflit fon ,• 
Immortal founds his golden lines imparts 
And nought can match \mgemu% but his art, 
Ev'n Grme turns pale» and trembles at his fame^ 
Which (hades the luftre of her Homer's name. 
Twas then Aufima (aw her language rife 
In all its ftrength> and glory to the skies; 
Such glory never could (lie boaft .before* 
Nor could fucceeding poets make it more. 
From that bleft period the poetick ftate 
Ran down the precipice of time and iate; 
Degenerate fouls fucceed> a wretched traits 
And her okl fame at once drew back again* 
One> CO bis genius trufb* in ev'ry part* 
And fcorns the rules aad difcipline of art, 

C NR'^ 
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While this, tn empty tide of found affords^ 
And roars and thunders in a florm of *words, 
Some« mufically dull> all methods try 
To win the ear with pweet ftupidity'j 
Unruffled drains for folid wit di(pen(e» 
And give us numbers, when we call for finfe. 
'Till from th' hefperian plains and Tfher chas'd. 
From IRovte the baniflit fiders fled at laft; 
Driv'n by the barbVous nations, who from far 
Burft into Latmm with a tide of war. 
Hence a vaft change of their old manners fprungj 
And forced the flaves to fpeak their matter's tongue j 

*»• 

Nolionours now were paid the (acred mufe. 
But all were bent on mercenary views ; 
Till Ltatium faw With joy th' jfmian train 
By the great Medici, reftor'd again; 
Th' illuftrious Medici of Tufcan race. 

Were born to cherifli learning in difgrace» 
New life in every fcience to beftow. 
And lull the cries of Europe in her woe. 
With pity they beheld thofe turns of fate. 
And prop'd the ruinj of the Qrecian ftate i 

For 
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For left her w;/ fliould perifli with her fame 
Their care fupported ftiU the Argive name j 
They call'd ch' afpiring youths from diftant parC(> 
To plant Aufinia with the Grecian arts,* 
To bask in eafe^ and fcience to diiFufei 
And to reftore the empire of the mufe ^ 
They fent to ravag'd provinces with carej 
And cities wafted by the rage of war> 
To buy the ancients works> of deathlefs fame« 
And fnatch th' immoital labours from the fl&me; 
To which the foes had doom'd each glorious piece* 
Who reign and lord it in the realms of Grfece, 
( But we> ye gods> would raife a foreign loi'd* 

As yet untaught to (heath the civil fword ,* ) 
Thro' many a period tins has been the faccj 
And tint the lift of the poetick ftate. 

Hence lacred ^^from thy foul adore 
Above the reft;* and to thy utmoft pow'r 
Purfue the glorious paths he ftruck before. 
If he fupplies not all your wants* perufe 
Tb* immortal ftrains of each Auguflan mufe. 

C a 'T^^^^ 
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There Hop, - — nor raflily feck to know the refl:> 
But drive the dire ambition from thy breafb 
Till riper years and judgment form thy thoughts 
To matk their beauties^ and avoid their faults. 

Mean time> yeparents> with attention hear« 
And thus advis'd exert your utmoft care; 
The blamelefs tutor from a thoufand choofe> 
One from his foul devoted to the mufe ; 
Who pleas'd the tender pupil to improve* 
Regards* and loves him with a father's love. 
Youth of it felf* to numerous ills betrayed* 
Requires a prop, and wants a foreign aid 5 
Unlefs a mafter^s rules his mind incline 
To love and cultivate the facred nine* 
His thought a thoufand objeds will employ* 
And from ^amajfus lead the wand'ring boy. 

to 

iSo trufts the fwain* the fapUngs to the earth. 
So hopes in time to fee the fprouting birth ^ 
Againft the winds defenfive props he foraos. 
To fliield the future f orreft from the ftorms* 



That 
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That each imbolden'd plant at length may rife 
In verdant pride^ and (hoot into the skies. 

But let the guide, if e*er he would improve 
His charge, avoid his bate, and win his love^ 
Left in his rage wrong meafures he may take^ 
And loadi the n^ufes for the teacher's fake. 
His (bul then Ilacken'd firom her native force* 
flags at the barrier, and forgets the courfe* 
Curb in your wrath, nor fright the blooming aow4l# 
But fcorn th' ungenerous province of the rod; , 
TV ofl^ded mu(es never can fuftain 
To hear the ihriekings of the tender train. 
But ftung with grief and ai^ifli hang behind i 
Dampt is the fprightty vigor of the mind. 

The boy no daring images infpire. 
No br^ht ideas fet his thoughts on fire ; 
He drags on heavily th' ungrateful load* 
Grown obftinately dull> and ieafon'd to the rod* 

I KNOW a pedant who to penance brought 
His txembling pupils for the lighteft faidt. 
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His foul tranfported with a ftorm of ire. 
And all the rage that malice could infpire; 
By turns the torfring fcourges we might hear. 
By turns the Ihrieks of wretches ftun'd the ear. 
Still to my mind the dire ideas rife. 
When rage unufual fparkled in his eyes i 
When with the dreadhil (courge infulting loud. 
The tyrant terriffd the blooming aowd^ 
A boy the faireft of the frighted train. 
Who yet firarce gave the promife of a man. 

Ah, difmal objedt ! idly paft the day 
In all the thoughtlefi innocence of play; 
When lo! tV imperious wretch infiam'd with n^, 
fierce, tnd regardleis of his tender age> 
Vfkh fiiry ftorms; the fault his damoun urge ^ 
His hand high- waving brandiOies the fcourge. 
Tears, vows, and pray'rs the tyrant's ears aflail ; 

In vain; nor tears, nor vows, nor pray'rs prevail* 

The trembling innocent firom deep d^pair 
Sicken'd, and breath'd his little foul in air. 
For bm old Po, beneath his poplars, mourns } 
For him old Serms weeps from all his urns; 

For 
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For bm their tears the watry fillers (hed^ 
Who lov'd him living* and depior'd him dead. 
The furious pedant to reftrain his 'rage« 
Should mark the example of a former age ; 
How fierce Akidest warm'd with youthful ire> 
Dafh'd on his mafter's front his vocal lyre. 
But yet> ye youths^ con(e(s your mafter's (Way> 
And theircommands implicidy obey. 

Whoever then this arduous task purfues^ 
To form the bard» and cultivate his mufe> 
Lee him by ibfter means* and milder way?* 
Warm his ambition with the love of praiie; 
Soon as his precepts fliall have won his hearty 
And fanned the rifii^ fire in every part, 
Light is the task^ - — for then the eager boy 
Purfues the voluntary toil with joy ^ 
Difdains th' inglorious indolence of reft. 
And feeds tfa' immortal ardor in bis breaft. 



t 



And here the common prafUce of the fchoob 
Vf known experience juftifies my rules^ 

4 The 
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The youths in focial Studies to engdge^ 

For then the rivals burn with gen'rous rage^ 

Each foul the ftings of emulation raife* 

And every little bofom beats for praife. 

But gifts proposed vrill urge them beft to rife ; 

Fir'd at the glorious profped of a prizes 

With noble jealoufiej the blooming bard 

Reads> labours^ glows> and (bains for the reward ; 

Fears left his happy rival win the race> 

And build a triumph on his own difgrace. 

But when once (eafbn'd to the rage 4ivme« 
He loves and courts the raptures of the Tfiae, 
The fenle of glory> and the love of hme^ 
Serve but as fecond nx)tives to the flame; 
The thrilling pleafure all the bard fubdues> 
Locked in the ftrid embraces of the mufe. 
See ! When harih parents force the youth to quir« 
For meaner arts* the dear delights of wit> 
If e'er the wonted warmth his thoughts infpire^ 
And with paft pleafures iet'bis mind on fire; 



Hov 
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How firom his foul he longs> but longs in vain> 
To haunt the groves> and purling ftreams again: 
No ftern commands of parents can controuU 
No force can check the fallics of his foul. 
Thus fome fleet courfer feafon'd to the rein» 
That {pies his females on a diftant plain. 
And longs to ad his pleafures a'er again ; 
Fir'd with remembrance of his joys, he bounds. 
He foams and ftrives to reach the well-known grounds. 
The goring fpurs his furious flames improve^ 
And rouze within him all the rage of love j 
Pl/d widi the fcourge he ftill negleds his hafce« 
And moves reludant, when he moves at laft j 
Looks often back; regrets the diftant mare ^ 
And neighs bis paffion to the dappled fair. 

How oft* the youth would long to change his fate> 
Who high advanced to all the pomp of ftate. 
With grief his gawdy load of grandeur views* 
LoCt at too high a diftance from the mule ! 
How oft* he fighs by warbling ftreams to rovcr 
And quit the palace for the (hady grove t 
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How oft' in Tybur's cold retreats to lye 

Beneath the rigor of the wintry skyj 

And gladly (loop to chearful poverty i 

But yet how many curfe their fruidefs toiL 

Who turn and cultivate a baren foil ? 

This^ e'er too late* the mafter may divine 

By a fure ornen^ and a certain fign^ 

The hopeful youths determin'd by bis choice^ 

Works without precepts and prevents advice^ 

Confults his teacher> plies his task with joy> 

And a quick fenfe of glory fires the boy. 

He challenges the reft.--- the conquefto'er^ 

He ftruts away the vidor of an hour. 

Then vanquiflit in his turn j o'erwhehn'd with care* 

He weeps> he pines> he (icke&s with defpairj 

Nor looks his little rivals in the face> 

But flies for^lhelter to fome lonely place> 

To hide his fhame^ and cover his di%race« 

His matter's frowns impatient to fuftaim 

Strait he returns^ and wins the day again. 

This is the boy his better &tes defign 

To rife the future darling of the nine> 

For 
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For him die mufes weave the facred crown. 
And bright ApoUo claims him for his own. 
Not the leaft hope th' unadive youth can raite. 
Dead to the profpeft, and the fenfe of praife; 
Who your juft rules with dull attention hears. 
Nor lends his underftanding* bat his ears. 
Refolv'd his parts in indolence to keep. 
He lulls his drowzy faculties afleep^ 
The wretch your beft endeavours will betray. 
And the fuperfluous care is thrown away. 

lb 

I FEAR the bard who ripens e*er his prime j 
For all produ£tions there's a proper time. 
Oh ! may no apples in the fpring appear. 
Out-grow the feafons, and prevent the year, 
Nor mellow yet, 'till autumn ftains the vine. 
And the fuU prefTes foam with floods of wine. 
Torn from the parent-tree too foon, they lye 
Trod down by every fwain who pafles by. 

Nor fliould the youth too ftridlly be confinU 
Tis fometimes proper to unbend his mind; 

NfWsKsv 
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When Cir'd with (tudy lee him feek the [^ns« 

And mark the homely humours of the fwains; 

Or pleas'd the toyls to fpread, or horns to wind» 

Hunt the fleet mountain-goat> or fbrreft-hind. 

Mean time the youth> impatient that the day 

Should pais in pleafures unimprov'd away » 

Steals from the (houting crowd> and quits the plains# 

To (ing the fylvan gods in rural (trains : 

Or calls the mufes to Alhuneas fliadesj 

Courts^ and enjoys the vifionary maids. 

So laboured fields with crops alternate bleft> 

By turns lie falloWj and indulge their reft; 

The Twain contented bids the hungry foil 

Enjoy a fweet yicilStude from toil; 

Till earth renews her genial pow'rs to bear^ 

And pays his prudence with a bounteous year. 

O N a ftrift view your folid judgment fram^ 
Nor think that j;e»«x is in all the fame; 
How oft* the youth who wants the facrcd fire> 
Fondly miftakes iot genius his defre ? 

Cburts 
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Courts the coy mules, tbo' rejeded fcill^ 
Nor nature feconds his mifguided will : 
He ftrives> he toils with unavailing care ; 
Nor heaven relents, nor l^hcebus hears his pray'r . 
He with fuccefs, perhaps, may plead a caufe« 
Shine at the bar, and flourifli by the laws ; 
Perhaps difcover nature's fecret fprings. 
And bring to light th' originals of things. 
But fometimes frecept will fucb force Impart, 
That nature bends beneath the pow'r of art. 

Besides, 'tis no light province to remove 
From the raih boy the fiery pangs of love; 
'Till ripe in years, and more confirm'd in age. 
He learns to bear the flames of Cupid's rage ; 
Oft' hidden fires on all his vitals prey. 
Devour the youth, and melt his foul away 
By flow degrees j --• blot out his golden drcaraj. 
The tuneful poets, and CafiaUan ftreams; 
Struck with a fecret wound, he weeps and fighs; 
la every thought the darling phantoms rife,' 
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The fanci'd charmer fwims before his figbt> 
His theme all day, his vifion all the night: 
The wand'ring objedl takes up all his care> 
Nor can he quit th' imaginary fair. 
Mean time his fire^ unconfcious of his pain^ 
Applies the tempered medicines in vain ; 
The plague^ fo deeply rooted in his heart* 
Mocks every {light attempt of ^aan*s art; 
The flames of Cufd all his breaft infpire^ 
And in the lover's quench the poet's fire. 

When in his riper years, without controul* 
The nitle have took pofleffion of his foul; 
When> £u:red to their god> the crown he wears* 
To other authors let him bend his cares; 
Confult their ftyles* examine every parr> 
And a new tindture take from every arf. 
Firft ftudy Thli/s language and his fenfe, 
And range that boundlefs field of eloquence. 
TifO/> K^m^'s other glory, dill affords 
The beft exfreffums and the richeft ivords j 



As 
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As high o'er all in eloquence he flood, 

hs 'Rome o'er ^ the nations (he fubdu'd. 

Let him read men and manners, and explore 

The fice and diftances from fhore Co ihore, 

Then let him craveL or to maps repair. 

And fee imagin'd cities ri(ing there^ 

Range with his eyes the earth's (iditious ball. 

And pafs o'er figur'd worlds that hang the wall. 

Some in the bloody fliock of arms appear. 

To paint the native horrors of the war j 

Thro' charging bofts cbey riUl^, before they write. 

And plunge in all the tumult of the fight. 

But fince our lives contra<3;ed in their date 

By fcanty bounds, and cicumfcrib'd by fate. 

Can never launch thro' all the depths of arts. 

Ye youths, touch only the material parts ^ 

There flop your labour, there your fearch controu!. 

And draw from thence a notion of the whole. 

From difiant climes when the rich merchants come* 

To bring the wealth of fbre^ regions honie ; 

Content the friendly havens to explore. 

They only touch upon the winding (horej 

D a "^^^ 
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Nor with vain labour wander up and down 

To view the land, and vifit every towff; 

That would but call them from their former road. 

To fpend an age in banifliment abroad ,- 
Too late returning from the dang'rous main. 
To fee their countries and their friends again. 

' Still be Che facred poets your delight. 
Read 'em by day, confult 'em in the night; 
From thofe clear fountains all your raptures bring,' 
And draw for ever from the mu(es fpring. 
But let your fuhjeEi in your bofom roll. 
Claim every thought, and draw in all the ibuL 
That conftant objed to your mind difplay. 
Your toil all night, your labour all the day. 

I N £ £ D not here the rules of verfe difclofe^ 
Nor how their various meafures to difpofe; 
The tutor here with eafe his charge may guide 
To join the farts and numbers, or divide. 
Now let him words to fbted laws fiibmit> 
Or yoke to meafures^ or reduce to fiM^t; 

Now 
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N«W let him foftly to himfelf rehearfe 
His firfl; attecp{)ts and rudiments of verfe ; 
Fij^ on tbofe rich expreffions his r^ard 
lb ufe made facred by fome antient bard; 
Tofc by a different guft of hopes and fears> 
He begs of heav'n an hundred eyes and ear$. 
Now here, now there coy nature he purfues* 
Apd takes one image in a thoufand views. 
tfit waits the happy minute that affords 
The nobleft thoughts, and moft expreffive 'wordf. 
He brooks no dull delay; admits no reft; 
A tkle of paffions ftruggles in bis breafi ; 
Round his dark foul no clear kUas play* 

The moft familiar objeds glide away. 
All fixt in thought, aftoniflit he appears. 

His fold examines, and confults his ears; 
And rack^jBUsfaithlefs memory, to find 
Some traces faintly sketched upon his mind. 
There he unlocks the glorious magazine* 
And opens leiyery faculty within ; 
Brings out with pride their intellciSual fpoils^ 
And with'the noble treafure crowns bis toils^ 
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And ofi^ meer chance fhall images dUptay^ 

That fcrike bis mind engagM a diiBFerent ^zj' 

Still he perfifts^ regrets na toil nor pain ^ 

And fcill the task> he tri'd before in vain> 

Plies with unweari'd diligence again. 

For oft* unmanageable thoughts appear^ 

That mock his labour^ and delude his care^ 

Th' impatient bard, with all his nerves applied* 

Tries all the avenues on every fide;*' 

Refolv^d and bent the precipice to gain j 

Tho' yet he labours at the rock in vain^ 

By his own ftreogth and heav'n> with conquefi grac'd* 

He win* th' important vidory at hk ; 

Scretch'd by his hands the vanquiflic monfter lk8>. 

And the proud triumph lifts him to the skies. 

But when ev'n chance and all his efibrts £aiW 

Nor toils> nor vigilance^ nor cares prevail^ 

His paft attempts the boy in vain renews. 

And waits the fo&er feafons of the mufe; 

He quits his work j throws by his fond defires j 

And trom bis task reluAantly retires. 

Thu^ 
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Thus o'er the fields the fwain purfues his road> 
Till ftopt at length by fome impervious floods 
That from a mountain's brow> o'ercharg'd with rains, 
Burfbin a thund'ring tide> and foams along the plains^ 
With horror chill'd, he traverfes the fliore. 
Sees the waves rife> and hears the torrent roar; 
Then griev'd returns; or waits with vain ddaji. 
Till the tumultuous deluge roils away. 

But in no Iliad let the youth engage 
His tender years> and unexperienc'd age; 
Let him by juft degrees and fteps proceed* 
Sing with the (wains* and time the Sender reed > 
He with fuccefs an humbler theme may ply> 
And^ VtrgH-Vike, immortalize a fly : 
Or fing the mice^ their battles and attacks* 
Againft the croaking natives of the lakes : 
Or with what art her toils the fpider fets. 
And fpins ber filmy entrails into nets. 

And 
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And here embrace^ ye teachers^ this advice; 
Not to be too inquifitively nicei 
But till the foul enlarg'd in ftrength appean« 
Indulge the boy^ and (pare his tender years ; 
TilL to ripe judgment and experience brought^ 
Hlcnfelf difcerns and bluflies at a fault ; 
For if the criticks eyes too ftriSly pierce. 
To point each blemifli out in every verfe. 
Void of all hope the ftripling may depart 
And turn his ^mus to another art. 
But if refolv'd his darling faults to fee> 
A youth of genhts fhould apply to me. 
And court my elder judgment to perufe 
Th' imperfed labours of his infent mufe ; 
I fliould not fcruple with a candid eye. 
To read and praife his verfes to the sky ; 
With feeming rapture on each line to pau(e> 
And dwell on each expreffion with applaufe. 
But when my praifes had inflam'd his Mind, 
If fame lame verfe limp'd (lowly up behind^ 



One 
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One^ that himfelf, unconfcious« had not found* 
By numbers charm'd, and led away bj found j 
I fliould not fear to minifter a prop^ 
And give him ftronger feet to keep it up > 
Teach it to run along more firm and fare; 
Nor would I fliow the wound before the cure. 

• 

For what remains^ the poet I enjoy n 
To form no glorious fcheme^ no great defi^> 
f fill free from bufinefs he retires alone. 
And flies the giddy tumult of the Town ; 
Seeb rural pleafures, and enjoys the glades> 
And courts the thoughtful filence of the (hades* 
Where the fair Dryads haunt their native woods 
With all the orders of the fylvan Gods. 
Here in their foft retreats the poets lye, 
Serene> and bleft with chearful poverty ,* 
No guilty fchemes of wealth their fouls moleiI:> 
No cares, no profpedsdifcompofe their reftj 
No fcenes of grandeur glitter in their view^ 
Here they the joys of innocence purfue. 
And taftethe Pleafures of the happy >ai. 
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From a rock's entrails the barb^ian fprung 

Who dares to violate the facred Throng 

By deeds or words — The wretch, by fury driv'm » 

Aflaults the darling colony of Heav'n ! 

Some havelook'd down, we know, with fcomful Eyes 

On the br^ht mufe who taught *em how to rife, 

And paid, when rais'd to grandeur, no r^rd 

From that high ftation to the facred bard. 

■■• 

Uninjur'd, mortals, let the poets lye, 

Or dread th' impending vengeance of the sky j 

The Gods ftlll liften'd to their conftant prayV, 

And made the poets their peculiar care. 

They, with contempt on fortune's gifts look down 

And laugh at kings who fill an envy'd throne. 

Rais'd on ihe noble profpedl: of the mind. 

From that proud eminence they view mankind 

Loft in a cloud ^ they fee them toil below. 

All bufie to promote their common woe. 

Of guilt unconfcious, with a fteddy foul. 

They fee the lightnings flafli, and hear the thunders roll. 

When girt with terrors, heav'ns almighty fire 

Launches his triple bolts, and fbrky fire. 

When 
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When o'er high tow*rs the red dcftroyer plays, 
And ftrikes the mountains with the pointed blaze ; 
Sgfe in their innocence, like gods, they rife. 
And lift their fouls ferenely to the skies. 

Fly, ye profane ;--• -the facred nine were giv'n 
To blefi thefe lower worlds by bounteous heav'n : 
Of old, Prometheus, from the realms above. 
Brought down thefe daughters of almighty Jove, 
When to his native earth the robber came, 
Charg'd with the plunder of ethereal flame. 
As due compai&oo touch'd his generous mind^i 
To fee the (avage date of humankind ,- 
When led to range at large the briglit abodes. 
And (hare th' ambrofial banquets of the gods ^ 
In many a wliirl he faw Olympus driv'n. 
And heard th' eternal harmony of heav'n. 

Turn'd round and round the confort charm'd his ears 
With all the mufick of the dancing fphere^?^ 

The facred nine bis wond'ring ey^s beholJ, 

As each her orb in juft Jivifons roU'd i 
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The chief beholds them« with ambitious eyes> 
And bent on fraud, he meditates the prize j 
As the moft noble gift he could beftow 
( Next to the fire ) on human race below; 
At length th' immortals reconcil'd, refign'd 
The fair celeftial fifters to mankind. 
Tho' bound to Caucafus with folid chains, 
Th* afpiring robber groatfd in endlefs pains ,- 
By which deter'd, for ages lay fupine 
The race of mortals, nor invoked the nine; 
•Till heav'n in verfe (hew'd man his future ftate. 
And open'd every diftant fccne of fate. 
Firft the great father of the gods above. 
Sung in J>odona» and the L.ybtan grove,* 
Next to th' enquiring nations 7fo«r//'gavc 
Her &cred anfwers from the Phocjan c^vc ; 
Then Vhwbus wam'd *em from the Delpkick dome 
Of future times, and ages yet to come^ 
And rev'rend Vaunus utter'd truths divine 
To the firft founders of the Lafian line. 
Next the great race of hallow'd prophets came> 
With them the fybils of immortal fame, 

InfpiPd 
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InfpW with all the God; who rapt on high 
With more than mortal rage unbouoded fi7> 
And rai^ the dark receflfii of the skf. 
Next ac their fes&9, the people fang their lays; 
(Thb fame their prophets fung in former days) 
Their Theme an heroj and his deathlefe praife.* 

What has to man of nobler worth been giv'Ojl 
Than this the beft and greateft ^ of Heaven ? 
Whatever pow*r the glorkius gift beftow'd ; 
We trace the certain footfteps of a God j 
By thee infpir'd, the daring poet flies. 
His foul mounts up, and towVs above the skies ; 
Thou art the fource of pleafure, and we fee 
No joy, no tranfport, when debarred of thee. 
Thy tuneful deity the feather'd throng 
Contefs in all the meafures of theii (bng. 
Thy great commands the falvages obey. 
And every filent native of the fea : 
Led by thy voice the ftarting rocks advance. 
And liftning forefts mingle in the dance. 
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On thy fwect notes the damn' d rejoice to dwdl. 
Thy ftrains fufpended all the din of hell , 
LuU'd by the found the furies rag^d no more? 

And hell's inferaal porter ceas'd to roar. 

Thy pow'rs exalc us to the realms above. 

To feaii with Gods, and fit the guefts of Jove ; 

Thy fovVeign prefence foftens ev'ry grief. 
And reconciles the bitter load of life^ 
Hail thou bright comfort of thefe low abodes> 
Thou joy of men and darling of the Gods. 
As Treifl and Toet in thefe humble lays, 
I boldly labour to refound thy praife. 
To hang thy (hrines this gift I bring along. 
And to thy altars guide the tender throng. 

Tke End of the Firji BOOK. 
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R o c E E D, ye nine, dercended ftotn 

above. 
Ye tuneful daughters of allmigbty 

To teach the future age I haften on 
And open every fource of Utlkoth 
Your prieft and bard with rage divine infpire. 
While to your Ihritie I lead the Woomiog choir. 
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Hard was the way> and dubious* which we trod^ 
Now fliow, ye goddefles, a furer road ; 
Point out thofe paths^ which you can find alone* 
To all the world, but to your felves unknown i 
Lo! all the Hefperian youths with we implore 
Your fofcer influence, and propitious powV, 
Who, rangy beneath my banners, boldly tread 
Thofe arduous tracks to reach your mountain's bcad^ 
New rules 'tis now my province to impart^ 
Firft to invent, and then difpofe with art ; 
Each a laborious task : but they who (hare 
HeaV'ns kinder bouncy, and peculiar care ^ 

A glorious train of images may find. 
Preventing hope, and crowding on the mind. 
The other task to fettle every part> 
Depends on judgment, and the pow'rs of art j 
From whence in chief the poet hopes to raifc 
His future glory, and immortal praife. 

This, as a rule the nobleft bards efteem. 
To touch at firft in gen'ral on the theme j 
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To hint at all the fubjed in a line^ 

And draw in miniature the whole defignr 

Nor in themfelves con&de^ but next implore ; 

The timely aid of fome celefUal pow'r^ 

To guide your labours^ and point out your road }• 

Choofej as you pleafe^ your tutelary god j 

But ftill invoke fome guardian deityJ^ 

Some pow>> to loolcaiifpicious from the sky; 

To nothing g^eat (hould mortals bend their carei. x 

Till ^ove be folemnly addreft in pray'r. 

'Tis not enough to call for aid divinCr. 

And court but once the favour of the nine; 

When objeds rife^ that mock your toil> and pain» 

Above the labour and the reach of man ; 

Then you may fupplicate the Ueft abodes^. 

And ask the friendly fuocour of the gods; 

Shock not yourreaden nor begin too fierce»> 

Nor Iwell and blufter in a pomp of verfe ; 

At firft all needleis ornament remove. 

To Hiun his prejudice^ and win his love. 

When you fet out, yoii meet with moft fuccefi^ 

In plain exfre/po^, and a modcft dcels^i^ 



ipz nV'J^is ARt of 

For if too arrogant you vaunt your in^t« 

You fill with greater fcandal in the ^^/ • 

• . '•■■ 
When on the niceft point your fortune ftafidff. 

And all your dout^j iA your ilreng(h'deniandt.V 

.With gradual JB^*^ furprizc us as wexeadj 

And let caoi^ gknous imagestuocecdy 

To wake our foubj to kmdletxir defire 

Still to read on> and fin the rifing fire. 

But ne'er the /^iJBpi? of .your work prodakn- 

In its own colours, and its genuine name j 

Let;it by dHliane'tokd^'fe tfonvej^d 

'And wrapt in other 'W9rdr, and cover'd in their flttde^ 

At laft the fdibjeift from the friendly ihrowd 

Eurfts out> and fhines the brighteft from the dood; 

Then the diflbhring darknefi breaks away^ 

And every objeft glares in open day. 

And hence * Ul/Jdes' toils were / to choofc> 

tor the main theme that fliould employ my muie r 

By bis long labours of inKDorul fame, 

I'd paint my heroe, but conceal his name; 
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As one> who loft at iea> had nations &eth 

And mark'd their towns, tbcir manners, and their mcn,\ 

Since Trty was leveled to the duft by Greece'y 

Till a few lines epitomix'd the piece. 

But ftudy now whit order to makitain,. 
To link the work in one continiTd chain> 
That when the mufe unravels all her fchemej 
And at the proper time unfolds the theme ^ 
Each part may find its own determined place» 
Laid out with mecbod, and difpos'd with grace; 
That to the d^n'd fcope the piece may tend. 
And keep one conftant tenor to the end. 
Firft to furprixing mvehies inclined. 
The bards fome unexpeded objedh find. 
To wake attention, and fufpend the mind. 
A cold dull order bravely they fbrfake ,• 
Fixt and refolv'd the winding way to take. 
They nobly deviate from the beaten track. 

The poet marks th' occafion, as he fings. 

To launch out boldly from the midft of things. 
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Where fome diftinguiflit incident he views^ 
Some (hining adion that deferves a mufe. 
Thence by degrees the wond'ring tea4er brings 
To trace the fubjeA backward to its fpriogs,. 
Left at his ent'rance he (hould idly ftay> 

Shock'd at bi$ toil^ and dubious of his way ^ 
For when fet down fo near the pronus'd goal. 
The flatfring profpeft tempts and fires his foulj 
Already paft the treacherous bounds appear. 
Then moft at diftance, when they feem fo near;» 
Far from his grafp the fleeting haven flies. 
Courts his purfuit^ but mocks his dazled eyes; 
The promised land which he with joy had Ipy'd, 
Vaft trads of oceans from his reach divide; 
Soill muft he backward fteer his lengthened way*. 
And plough a wide interminable Tea. 
No skiUul poet would.his mufe employ. 
From ^ari^ vote to trace the M of 7><y,. 
Nor ev'ry deed of UeSwr to relate. 
While his ftrong arm fufpended lUuniz fate; 
Work !. for fome annalifb,^ fome heavy fool,, 
Corredly dry, and regularly dulL 
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* Beft near the end thofe dreadful fcenes appear; 
Wake then, and rouze the furies of the war. 
But for his raviflit fair at firft engage, 
Teleides' foul in unrelenting rage. 
Be this the caufe that every Thrygian flood 
Swells with red waves^ and rolls a tide of blood ; 
That Xanthus^ urns a purple deluge pour. 
And the deep trenches float with human gore. 
Nor former deeds in filence muft we lofe> 
The league at Julis, and the mutual vows. 

The Spartan raging for his raviOit fpoufc; 

The thoufand (hips ; the woes which lUon bore 

From Greece, for nine revolving years before.' ^ 

This f rule with judgment flibold the bard maintain> 

Who brings Laertes^ wand'ring taa agaicu " 

From burning Ilion to bis native reign. 

Let him not launch from Ida's (band his £hipa» 

With his attendant friends into the deeps ; 

Nor ftay to vanquish the CicmUn hoaft ; 

But fet him down, ( his dear companions \q&* ) 

With fair Caljpfo on the Ogygian coaft. 

♦ 5ee Homefg IHad, \ Scchis C^^|>^ ^ 
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From thence> a world ot coils and dangers paft> 

Waft him to rich Thaaci£% realms at laft. 

There at the Feaft his wand'rings to relate. 

His friends dire change^ his own relentlcfs fete. . 

But if ihe bard of former adions fings> 

He wifely draws from thofe remoter fprings. 

The prefent order^ and the courfe of thing?. 

A s yet unfold th' event on no pretence, 
Tis your chief task to keep us in fufpenfe. 
Nor tell what * prefents Atreuf fon prepares* 
To reconcile Achilles to the Warsj 
Or t by what God's aafpicioa» condud: Icd^ 
From Folyphemuf den UlyJJes fled. 
Pleas'd with the toil, and on the profped bent 
Our fouls leap forward to the wifht event. 
No call of nature can our fearch reftrain. 
And deep, and thirft, and hunger plead ia vain. 
Glad we purfue the labour we embraced. 
And leave reludlant, when we leave at laft. 
See ! how the bard, triumphant in his art. 
Sports with our paffions, and commands the heart; 



* See Msd, Lib.19. f O^Jfey 9. 
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Now here, now there he turns the varying fong. 
And draws at will the captive foul along,* 
Fixt on the dark event, in ev'ry fenfc 
Wefeel the pleafing anguiA of fufpenfe. 
When * Homer once has promised to rehearfe 
Bold Farts* fight» in many a founding yer(e> 
He foon perceives his readers warm defire 
Wrapt in th' event, and all his foul on fire; 
Then he with art contrives fome fpecious ffay. 
Before he tells the fortune of the day. 
Till Helen to the king and elders (how. 
From fome tall tow'r, the leaders of the foe. 
And name the heroes in the fields below* 
t When chaft Penelofe, to gain her end. 
Invites her fuitors the tough bow to bend^ 
( Her nuptial bed the vidor's promised prize ) 
With what addrels her various arts flie plies ? 
Skill'd in delays, and politickly flow 
To iearch her treafures for her heroe's bow ? 
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None 
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None lead the reader in the dark along. 

To the laft goal that terminates the fong. 

Sometimes th' event muft glance upon the fightj 

By a (horc ^imm'ring, and malignant lights 

That (hifcs, oihdjufi diverdfies the night. 

'Tis thus Anchifes to his fon relates. 

The various fer ies of his future fates ; 

For this the f projrfiets foe on lyberh niore» 

Wars, horrid war«, and hatium red with gore> 

A new Achilles rifing to deftroy 

With boundlefs rage, the poor remains of TV^/ ; 

But raife his mind with profpeds of fuccefs. 

And give the promife of a lafting peace. 

This knew the hero when he foi^ht the plains. 

Sprung tl from hisihips>and charg'd th' embattled fwainsj 

Hcw'd down the Latian troops with matchlels might, 

( The fif (I:, aufpicious omen of the fight?) 

And at one blow gigantick Therm kilPd, 

Bold, but in vain, and foremoft of the fields 



* Vid. (^neidy Lib. VI. v. 890. f C/fi».III. V«4/8* \\ Sec 
€^£n«;W, Lib.I. v. /si. 

Thus 
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Thus too * Tatrochs with his lateft breath* 

Foretold his unregarding vidor's death. 

His parting foul anticipates the blow» 

That waits on He&or from a greater foe. 

Thou too poor Tiirms, long before thy doooL' 

Couldft read thy end> and antedate a tomb> 

When o'er thy head the balehil fiiry flew* 

And in dire omens &t thy fate to view; 

A bird obfcene^ (he fluttered o'er the fidd* 

And fcream'd thy death* and beat thy founding fliield . 

For lo ! the time> the fatal time is come* 

Charged with thy deaths and heavy with thy doom* 

When Turnus, tho' in vain^ (hall rue the day; 

Shall curfe the golden Mt he bore awty ,* 

ShaU wifli too late young Dallas* fpoils unfought* 

And mourn the conqueft he to dearly bought. 

Th' event fliould glimmer thro' its gloomy flirowd* 

The' yet confus'dj and ftruggVng in the cloud. 

So, to the trav'ller* as he journeys on 

To reach the walls of fome far diftant town. 

Ih high in air^ the dubious turrets rife* 

Peep o'er the hills* and dance before his eyes; 
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Hea^d the refrefhing profped to furvey. 
Each ftride he lengthens, and beguiles the way. 
More i^eas'd, (the tempting fcene in view) to goe« 
Than penfivdy to walk the gloomy vales bebw. 

Unlbss die theme witfaiayour boibm roll> 
Work in each thought) and run throu^ all the foul> 
Unlefs you alter with inc^&nt patn^ 
Pull down, and buildtbe tabrick o'er again; 
In vain, when rival-wits your wonder raife> 
You'll ftrive to match thofe beauties whkh you praife. 

To onejuft (cope with fixt deGgn go on; 
Let fov'reign reafon dictate from her throne^ 
By what determin'd methods to advance. 
But never truft to arbitrary chance. 
Where chance prefides, all oije^s wildly join'd* 
Crowd on the reader, and diftrad his mind ;. 
From theme to fhetne unwilling is he toft. 
And in the dark variety is loft. 
You fee fome bards, who bold excurfions make 
Iq long ^ejjms from the beaten track; 

And 
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And paint a wild unneceflary throng. 
Of things and objcfts foreign to the fong. 
For new defcriptions from the road depart, . 
Devoid of order, difcipline and art. 
So, many an anxious toil and danger pafr. 
Some wretch returns from banifliment at laft j 
With fond delay to range the fliady wood. 
Now here, now there he wanders from the road; 
From field to field, from fcrcam to ftream he roves. 
And courts the cooling flielter of Ae groves. 
For why fliould Homer * deck the gorgeous car. 
When our raii'd fouls are eager for the war ? 
Or dwell on ev'ry wheel, when loud alarms,^ 
And Mars in thunder calls the hofts to arms; 
When with his heroes we feme f daftard find. 
Of a vile afped):, and malignant mind ^ 
His awkward figure is not worth our care; 
His monftrous length of head, or want of hair. 
Tho* the wretch goes with mountain flioulders by. 
Short of a foot, or blinking in an eye. 



• Vid. Hmer'sliiad* Lib.y. v.yii, f Vid. //ri, v.2ii. 



5l VI'DA's Art of 

Such trivial objeds call us off too long 
From the main drift, and tenor of the fong. 
* Br antes appears a jufter charaftcr. 
In council bold> but cautious in the war \ 
Fadlious and loud the lifc'ning throng he draw^> 
And f wells with wealth, and popular applaufei 
But what in ouPs would never find a place 
The bdd Qreek language may admit with grace. 

Why fliould I here the ftratagems recite. 
And the low tricks of every little wit: 
Some out of time their ftock of knowledge boaft> 
Till in the pedant all the bard is loft. 
Such without care their u'clefs lumber places- 
One black, confus'd, and undigefted mafs, 
.With a wild heap encumbers every part. 
Nor rang'd with grace, nor methodiz'd with art. 
But then in chief, when things abftrufe they teacfab 
Themes too abftracted for the vulgar reach j 
The hidden nature of the deities; 
The iecret laws, and motions of the skies ; 



* Vid, VtriiU z/£neid» Lib. iii yerf. 33^. 

Or 
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Or from what dark original begaA 
The fiery foul^ and kindled up the man.^ 
Oft' they in odious mfiances engage* 
And for examfks radaick every 8ge> 
With every realm j no hero will they pafi* 
But ad againft the rules of tme and place^ 
Avoids ye youths» tfaefe prafticea> nor raile^ 
Your fwelling fouls to fiich a thirft of praife. 
Some bards of eminence there are> we own^ 
Who (ing fometimes the journeys of the fun» 
The riiing ftarsj and labours of the moon : 
What impulfe bids the ocean rife and fall^ 
What motions (hake, and rock the trembling ball«- 
Tho' foreign fubjeds had engaged their care*. 
The rage> the din> and thunder of the war* 
Thro' the loud fieki ; the genius of the earth ^ 
Or precepts to improve rhe vegetable birth. 
Yet 'cis but (eldom* and when //;»e and^Arr^ 
Require the thing* and reconcile to grace. 
Thofe foreign objeds ncceflary fcem. 
And flow* to all appearance* from the theme- 



s' \ 
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With fo much art fo well conceal'd^ they pleafe 

When wrought with skilly and introduc'd with eafe. 

Should not * ATKhifisy fuch occaiion (howoj 

Refolve the queftions of his god-like fon ? 

If fouls depriy'd of heav'ns fiur light repair ^ 

Once more to day> and breath the vital air ? 

Or if from high Olympus firft they came> 

Inipir'd with portions of ethereal fiame> 

Tho' here encumbered with the mortal frame } 

Tire not too long one fubjed when you write> 

For 'tis variety that gives delight , 

But when to that variety inclin'd> 

You ieek new objects to relieve the mind ; 

Be fure let nothing forc^i or labour'd feem> 

But watch your ticne> and fteal from off your theme. 

Conceal with care your longing to deparr> 

For art's chief glory 'tis, to cover art. 

So f Mfkiber in future ages skilFd, 

Engra/d Romis glories on Mneas^ fhiefd. 

On the bright orb her future feme enroU'd, 

And with her triumphs charged the rifing gold ; 

.* Wif c/£wW. IXlh.^, t c4S». Lib. 8. v.6i6> 

Here 



BookH. poetry. j5 

Here figur'd fights the Mazing round adom> 
There his long line of heroes yet unborn. 
But if a * poet of Aufonian birth> 
Defcribes the various kingdoms of the earthy 
Wide interlperft ^ the Msdes or fwarthy Mows-^ 
The diflPrent natures of their foils exploresj 
And paints the trees that bloom on Indii^^% fliores. 
Of his own land regardlefi he appears^ 
Unleis he praife Aufonia to the ftars; 
To all the reft his country he prefers. 
And makes the woods of SaShia yield to her's. 
With proud Vanchaia-y tho' her groves (he boafts,) 
And breathes a cloud of incenfe from her coafts. 



Hear then, ye genVous youths, on this regard, 
I fhould not blame the conduct dtib^ bard> 



"> -u 



Who in foft numbersj and a flowing ftrain» 

Relieves and reconciles our ears again* 

When I the various implements bad fung 

That to the fields, and rural trade belong. 

In fweet harmonious meafures would I tell 

f How nature mourn'd when the great Cefar fell. 



* Yid. Virg^ George Lib. a. v. 1 3^. f ^^''^« X-i^* !• v. 4^^^ 

2, '^^Vtaaai 
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When Sacchits* curling vines had grac'd my lays^ 
The rural pleafures * next fliou'd ihare my praKe. 
The labour ended, and compleat the whole> 
Some bards with pleafure wander round the goaU 
The flights and (allies of the mufe prolong*. 
And add new beanties to the finifht fong ,- 
Pleas'd with th' excurfion of the charming ftrain> 
We drive to quit the work, but ftrive in vain. 
Thus, were the bees the fubject of my mufe. 
Their laws, their natures* and coeleftial dews ^: 
Poor f Ariflaus fhould his fate difclofe* 
His mother's counfel fliould aflwage his woes ,• 
Old FtQteus here fliouId ftruggle in his chain* 
There in foft verfe the Thracian bard complain;. 

N 

( As ^hibmela on a poplar's bough, 
Bewails her young> melodious in her woe. ) 
Vangaan fteeps his forrows fliould return. 
And vocal Thrace with Rhodope fliould mourn. 
And groaning Hebrus weep from every urn. 
Thus too the poets, who the names declare 
Of kings and nations garh'ring to the war. 



^ Gtorg, Lib. 2. v. 4/81. ^t ibid. 11. v. 317. 

Some^ 
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Somerimes diverfifie the ftrain> and fing 

The wondrous change ot the ♦ Ligurian king. 

While for his Phaeton his forrows flow. 

And his harmonious ftrains beguile his woe> 

The fnowy feathers fteal o'er all the manj 

And turn the poet to a tuneful fwan. 

Thus too f Uipfolitus by Bianh care. 

And Oceans art returns to upper air. 

The bards now paint the arms their heroes wield, . 

And each bold figure on the glitt'ring flieild. 

Fair t+ Aventims fair Ahiies' fon. 

Wore the proud trophy which his father won j 

An hundred ferpents o*er the buckler rolPdj v 

And Hydra hift from all her heads in gold. 

Now blooming Tempers cool retreats they fing. 

And now with flow'ry beauties paint the Ipring. 

Now with a fylvan fcene the floods they hide} 

Or teach the fam'd Eridanus to glide j 

Or fport on febled Achehui fide. 

Or hoary Nereui* numerous race difplay. 

The hundred azure fitters of the fea. 



* JE/$. Lib. 10. V. 1 85. 'flb.L*'!.y.^ $6. t+ ^^' ^' ^f^- 
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With them the nymphs that haunt their native woods. 
And the long orders of the fylvan gods. 

With gay defcriptions fprinkle here and there. 
Some grave \nikx\xQti^c fentences with care. 
That touch on life, fome moral good purfue. 

And give us virtue in a tranfient view ; 

Rules> which the future fire may make his own. 

And point the golden precepts to his fon. 

Sometimes on little images to fall. 
And thus \\\\j&X2lIq mighty things by fmallj 
And that with due fuccefs the poet dares. 
When to the * ants the ^hrjg^ans he compares. 
Who leaving Carthage gather to the feas ^ 

Or the laborious Tjrians to the f bees. 

But fwarms of ** flies y offenfive animals. 

That bux incefTant o'er the fmoaking pails. 

Are images too low, to paint the hofts. 

That roll, and blacken o'er Aufoni£% coafts. 

The lofty mufe who fung the Latian war. 

Would think fuch trivial things benettfa her care ; 

♦ JEo. L.9. V.40Z. t i^^^Lib.!. T.434. ** //. L. 2. v.469. 

How 

t 
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How from his Majefty would Virffl fall, 
If Turnus fcarce repclFd from Illwi^s wall* 
Retiring grimly with a tardy pace. 
Should then be figur'd by the patient ^$&9 

Whom unregarded troops of boys furround. 
While o'er his (ides their rattling ftrokes refound. 
Slow he gives way> and crops the fprbging grain : 
Turns on each fide* and ftops to graze again; 
In every point the thing is JMfiy we know. 
But then the image is it felf too low. 
Tor Turnuf fprung from fuch a glorious race, 
Difdains the vile refemblance of an afs. 
With better grace the f lion you'll apply. 
When wrath and courage both forbid to fly; 
Tho' not fufficient in himfdf alone 
To fight a multitude oppos'd to one. 

Since fi^hns are allow'd, befure, ye youths. 
Your fiflions wear at lead the air of truths. 
When ** Glaucus meets Tydides on the plai^i, 
Inflam'd with rage, and reeking from the flain; 



vcr£ 119. 
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Some think they could not pafs the time away. 
In fuch long narratives^ and cool delay^ 
Amidfl: the raging tumult of the day. 

But yet we hear fierce Dhmed rdzte. 
The crime of bold Lycurgus^ and his fate ^ 
And Glaucus talks of brave BeSerophon, 
Doom'd for a lawlefi paflionj not his own ^ 
Sets forth the heroe's great exploits to view> 
How the bold chief the dire Chmara flew. 
The Solymaan hoftj and Amazoman crew. 
For thofe (wx^xxTAngfi^ions are defign'd 
With their fweet falQioods to delight the mind^ 
The bards exped: no credit (hould be giv'n 
To the bare lye, tho' authorized by heav*n. 
Which oft' with confidence they vent abroad. 
Beneath the needful fandion of a god. 
»Twas thus the * roafted heifers of the fun 
Spoke o'er the fire with accents not their own ; 
'Twas thus + AchiHes' fteed his filence broke. 
And ** TVojan (hips in human voices fpoke ^ 

* Vid. Odyf Lib. 1 2. V. 395. + III. Lib. 17. v. ^z6. 

** JEneid. L. lo. y.aiS. 
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As wrought by beav'n diefe wooden Asf re&ttei 
All airy vifions of the hrory gtfe. 

S^E AK things but once ifarAr beyoiir CMd 
For more the cioy'd attentbn will not bev # 
And tedious rqpetitions fire the ear. 
In this we difier from the Grecian train* 
Who * tell Atfiiei vilions o'er again. 
Tis not enough with them to /#//the caule 
Why great AchiUes from the war withdraws* 
Unlets the f weepii^ hero on the (here* 
Tells his blue mother all we heard before. 
So much on pundual niceties they fland> 
That when their kings difpatch fome h^h cornmand* 
AlU word for word« the *^ Embailadors rehearfi '\ 
In the fame tenor of unvaried vcrfe. 
Not fo did *# Venulus from Arfi bring 
The final anfwer of th' JEtoGan king. 

Let others labour on a vaft deGgn» 
A lels> but poliflit with due care> be thine. 



* Vid. Jlisd. Lib. i. t J*^^« L>^« i- vcrf. 370. 

•♦ IM. Lil>.9. ?. 164. % .£»ef«<«U«\\«^«iiL^V 
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To change its ftrudurebe your lad delight,- 
Thus fpend the 6xf» and exercife the night. 
IncelTant in your toil ^ but if you choofe 
A larger field and iiibjed for your mufe ; 
If fcanty limits (hould the theme confine^ 
Learn with juft art to lengthen the defign 
Beyond its native bounds^ the roving mind 
A thoufand methods to this end may find ^ 
\jTk'tx\xmbtt*dfi&ions may with truths be join'd. 
Nature fupplies a fiind of matter fiili ^ 
Then cull the rich variety at will. 
See how the * bard calls down th' embattled gods. 
All rang'd in fadions from their bright abodes ^ 
Who fir'd with mutual hate their arms employ. 
And in the field declare for Greece or Troy ^ 
'Till Jove convenes a council to aflwsge 
Their rifing fury, and fu(pend their rage; 
Tho' the bleft gods, remov'd from human eyes. 
Live in immortal eafe wichin the diftant skies. 
And now th' infernal realm his theme he makes. 
The reign of ^lutoy the Tartarean lakes, 
Tfie furies dreadful with their curling fnakes. 



* Jill theft farticultrs, to the end <f this farflgrafh^ art 
titkfnJrQtn iiomer imd Virgil. He 
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He gathers omens from each bird that flies> 
And figns from ev'ry wing that beats the skies< 
He now defcribes a banquet where the gueft 
Prolongs with narratives the royal feaft. 
Or at the glorious hero's tomb we read 
Of games ordain'd in honour of the dead. 
And oft for mercies in old times difplaid 
To their own gods their annual rites are paid. 

■ 

For monftrous ^phon flain, their praifes rife. 
And lift the fame of Thcebus to the skies. i 

In hymns Alcidei labours they refbundj 
While Cacus lies extesided on te groun<t 
Alternate fing the labours of his htocfr^ 
Enjoin'd by firft Euryfteui" ftem commands ; 
The den of Cacns crowns the grateful fhain^ 
Where the grim monfter breathes his flames in vainJ 

Mark how (bmetimes the bard without controul^ 

« 

Exerts his fire> and pours forth all his foul. 
His lines fo darings and his words fo ftrong^ 
We fee the fiibjecft figur'd in the fong. 

G 2 When 



\ 
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When with dut winds old * O40sm be deforms > 
Or paints ibc rag^> iKod horrors of the fcorm$> 
Or drivei) on pointed rocks the burfiing (htps^ 
Tofc on the Euxmfi$ or Skiliau deeps. 
Or fings the ** pl^giaes th^t blaft the livid $lgr# 
[When beafcs bjr berd^j 9nd xn^n by nations dye. 
Or the fierce .$. flames that out of ^tua rtfe^ 
.When from her niQUth the burfcing vapour flies, 
And charged with ruin thunders to the skies. 

,WhiIe drifts ot fmoak in footy whirlwinds play> 

And douds of ciodi^^ fj^ tbie gold^ d^* 
See! as the fo^ Sfimk ^ #fl^rT^y 
Calls on the war> md :if tMbe boftfts 9»«(ms» 
Squadrons Qp fqu^ops drtvep^ coniiis'dly dye ) 
Grim Marf ip all bjs terrors i]irikes ttie eye i 
More than de(i;riptipn riQng to the fight* 
Prefents the real horrors of the fight ; 
A n^w ^r^gtion fofnjs pur prgifr to claim; 
l( Kence Gneu d^ive? thfii fecred .*. poet's name; 



? Vid. JEneii.U «. ^•^ ^^W.L. }. v. 137. .5. /W- 

v. 571. .*. •Tif T»lfi>. 

\ 

The 



BooKiL POETRY. 

The dreadful clang of clalhiog arms we hearj 

The agonzing groan, the fruidefs pray'r. 

And (hrieks of fuppliants thicken on the ear.' 

Who, when he reads a * city ftormy,. forbears. 

To feel her woes, and fympathize m tears T 

When. o*er the palaces the flames afpire 

From wall to wall, and wrap the domes in fire. j 

The fire, with years and hoftile rage oppreft! 

The ftarting in&nt> clinging to the breaft ! 

The trembling mother runs, with piercing cries 

Thro' friends and foes, and flirieking rends the skieSt 

Drag'd from the altar, the diftrafted fair. 

Beats her white breaft, and tears her golden hair* 

Here in thick crowds the vanquiflit fly away. 

There the proud viftors heap the wealthy prey; 

With rage relentlefs ravage their abodes,. 

Nor fpare the facred temples of the gods. 

O'er the whole town they run with wild aflfright,'. 

Tumukuous hafle» and violence of flight. 

Why fliould I mention how our fouls alpire. 
Loft in the raptures of the facred fire ? 
* Vid. JE^fiV. Lib. i. 
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For e/n tbe foul not always holds the fame^ 
But knows at diflPrenc times^ a diflPrent frame. 
Whether with rollii^ feafbns (he complies* 
Turns with the fun* or changes with the skies. 
Or thro' long toiL remif&ve of her fires* 
Droops with tbe mortal frame her force infpires. 
Or that our minds alternately appear 
Now bright with joy* and now oVr-caft with care. 
The gods9 the gods much rather mull fupply 
Tbe glorious firasj ;^^^)eak the deity. 
Then bleft is he wli&'watts th* aufpicious nod* 
The warmth divine* and prefence of the god j 
VAp his fuipended^labours can reftrain^ 
'Till hean'a^ ferene indulgence fmile again. 
But ftrive* on no pretence* againft your powV* 
»TiU time brings back the voluntary hour. 
Sometimes their verdant honours leave the woods* 
And their dry urns defraud the thirfty floods ^ 
Kor rivers always a full channel yield* 
Nor fpring with flow'ry beauties paints the field j 
The bards no left (iich fickle changes find* 

Dampt is the noble ardor of the mind j 

Their 
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Their wonted toil her wearied pow'rs re(u(e; 
Their (buls g;row flack and langMid to the inu(e» 
Deaf to their call ; their efibrtsare withftood ; 
Round their cold hearts coDgeab the fieezii^ blood 
You'd think the mufis fled ^ the god no noore 
Would fire the bofom where he dwek bcf3rc> 
How often« ah! how oftem tho* in vain 
Hie poet wouU renew the wonted ftrain ! 
Nor fees the gods who thwart his fruidcfi care^ 
Nor angry heav*n relentlcft to his prayV. 
Some read the antient htrdf* of deathlefs ftmcb 
And from their raptures catch the noUe flame» 
By juft degrees ; they feed the ^v^g vein; 
And all th' immortal ardor bumi again 
In its full li^tand beat; the fun's bright ray 
Thus> ( when the clouds difperle ) reftores the day : 
Whence fliot this fudden flafli that gilds the pok ? 
The god» the god comes rufliing on his foul ^ 
Fires with aathereal v%or ev'ry part> 
Hiro' ev'ry trembling limb he feems to dart, 
Works 10 each vein« and fwells his rifing heart. 

Deep 
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Deep ia his breaft the beav'nly tumulc plays>. 
And fees his mounting fpirits on a blaze. 
Nor can the raging flames themfelves contain*. 
For the whole god defcends into the man. 
He quits mortality ^ he knows no bounds ; 
But fings infpir'd in more than human founds. 
Nor from his breaft can fliake th' immortal load> 
But pants and raves impatient of the God^ 
And rapt beyond himfelf admires the force 
That drives him on reluAant to the courfe*. 
He caUs on ^hoshus by the god oppreft». 
Who breaths exceffive fpfa-it in his breaft^ 
No j€fc€ of thirft or hunger can controul 

The fierce^ the ruling oranfport of his foul. 
OK in their fleep inflam'd with rage divine> 
Soc^e bards enjoy the vifions of the nine^ 
Vifions ! Themfelves witfr due applaufe may crown> 
And ev-n Afollo would not blufli to own. 
To fuch an height the god exalts the flamc> 
And fo unbounded is their thirft of fame ; 
But here, ye youths, exert your timely care# 
Nor truft th' ungovernable rage coo far^ 

Ufe 
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Ufe ooe your fortune^ nor unfurl your fatl5> 

7ho' caltdt tho* courted by the flattering gales^ 
Refiife them ftill^ and call your judgthent m. 
While the fierce god exults and reigns within* 
To r^fon's ftandard be your thou^ts confin'd* 
Lee reafm rule the Mies of the mind. 
Indulge your heat with condud* and reftrain> 
Learn when to draw* and when to give the rein. 
But always wait» 'till the warm npcures cea(c# 
And lull the tumuks of the fool to peace ^ 
Then, nor 'till then* examifkefirid^y o'er 
What your ^iU (Uiiei ou^ fi^geft bcfoft: 

Be fure« hem naiiere nmrerto depart^ 
To copy nattfre is the task of arJ. 
The nobleft poets own her fov'reign fway> 
And always follow where fhe leads the way. 
From bif the diflfrent cbmraHers they tnce# 
That mark the fautnaa or the ialirage race» 
Each various and diftiDi3» in every ftagie 
They paint mankind ^ their humours* fkt^ and age ; 

TKei 
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They (hew what manners the flow fage become^ 
Whac the brisk youth in all bis fprightly bloom. 
In ev'ry vmdzni fcntiment explain> 
How the proud monarch differs from the fwain. 
I naufeate all confounded charaders. 
Where young lelemachus too grave appears. 
Or reverend Nefior adts beneath his years. 
The poet fuits hisjpeeches^ when he fingj. 
To proper perfons» and the ftate of things j 
On each tbeir juft diftindtions are beftow'd. 
To mark a male, a female, era god^ 
Thus when in * Heav'a feditious tumults iife> 
Amougft the radiant fenate of the skies. 
The Ore of godS) and fov'reign of mankinds 
In a few words unfolds bis facred mind. 
No fo fair Venus ; who at large replies. 
And pities 7\roj>^ and counts ber miferies> 
Woes undcfervy^ but with contention fir'd. 
And with the fpirit of revenge infpir'd. 



^ Vid. JEnud, Lib* lo. 
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Fierce yuno ftonns amidft the bled abodes* 
And Runs with loud complaiacs the liffning gods. 
When youthful * Turmts the ftern combat claims. 
His heart beats courage* and his foul's in flames, 
Impeird by rage, and bent to prove his might. 
His foul fprings forward, and prevents the fight ; 
Rouz'd to revenge, his kindling fpirits glow. 
Confirm his challenge, and provoke the foe. 
The fugitive of 7>(y.---.But while his rage 
And youthful courage prompts him to engage,* 
1 Latium^s king incumbent it appears. 
Grown old in prudence, piety, and years. 
To weigh events, and youthful heat aflwage. 

With the cold caution, and the fears of age. 
In 2)/</<?'s various charader is feen. 
The furious lover, and the gracious queen ; 
When Troys fam'd chief commanded from above, 

« 

Prepares to quit her kingdom, and her love ; 
She raves, (he ftorms with unavailing care- 

Grown wild with grief, and frentick with defi>air. 



• JEneld. Lib. iz. verf.p. 
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Thro' every ftreec (he flies* wkh atiguiOi ftui^ 
And broken accems flutter on her tdngue» 
Her words confused* and interrupted flow; 
Speak and expre& die hurry of her woe. 
Ah ! How is J>ido» in that I>id» loft» 
Who late received the Trojmu on her coailj 
And bad them banifli grief> and fliare her throne* 
DifmUs their fears^ and think her realms their own ? 

NixT the great orators confiilt* and thence 
Draw all the moving turns of eloquence ; 
That * $inon may his Vhrjgian foes betray* 
And lead the crowd* as fraud direOs the way; 
That wife f Vlyjfes may the Greeks detain^ 
While Troy yet ftood* from meaTring back the main^ 
Need I name if Neficf, who could talk to peace* 
With melting words* the faftious kkigs of Greece-^ 
Whole fofc addrefs their fury could controul* 
Moukl every paffion* nd fubduc die ibul! 



Theie 
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Thefe foothing arcs to Venus fure were known^ 

To beg immortal arms> to grace her fon ; 
Her injur'd fpoufe each thrilling word inipire9> 

With every pang of love to fecond her defires* 
With nice ft art the fair adult'refs draws 
Her fond addrefles from a diftant caufe^ 
And all her guileful accents are defign'd 
To catch his paflion$> and enfnare his mind. 
Tis hence the poet learns in every part* 
To bend the foul* and give with wondrous art 
A thoufand difPrent motions to the heart, 
Hence> as his fubjed gay or fad appears^ 
He claims our joy> or triumphs in our tears; 
Who, when he fees how f Orpheus* forrows flow* 
Weeps not his tears> and anfwers woe for woe? 
When he bis dear EuriMce deplores^ 
To the deaf rocki^ and iblitary fliores; 
WitJi the foft harp the bard relieves his pain; 
For thee^ when morning dawns* prolongs the flraia» 
For thee, when Thmbus (eeks the (eas again. 



id* Lib. 8. verf. 3 70. t Oterg. 4. v. 464* 
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Or whea die youo^ * Burj4ikii is ktird» 
And rolls ia death along the bloody fidd; 
Like ibme fiur flow'r beneath the Omt he iies« 
His head declioU and drooping as he dies ^' 
The reader's (bid is touch'd with genVous woc» 
And longs to ru£h with Nifus on the Foe ; 
He bums with friendly pity to the deady 
To raife die youtb> and prop his finking head; 
And drives in vain to ftop the gufliing bloody 
That ftains his bofom with a purple flood. 

But if the bard fuch images purrues> 
That raife the bluflies of the virgin- mufe; 
L^t djcm be flightly touch'd, and ne'er cxpreft. 
Give but an hintj and let us guefs the reft ; 
If Jove commands the gath'ring ftorms to rik. 
And with deep thunders rends the vaulted skies^ 
In the fame cave together may be feen 
The ** THjan hero» and the Tjrian queen j 
The poet's modefty mud add no more ; 
Enoughs diat earth had giv'n the fign before ; 



* ^fitid. 9< vaf.4«, >* Ibid. 4. v. i6y. 
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The conrdous Mtber was with flames o'er(|[Nread, 
The nymphs ran (hrieldf^ round the moimtatn's head j 
Nor let young TMbtf, ufAappy boy> 

Meet fierce AchiHes^ in the plains of 2hr^ ; 
But (hew th* unequal youth's untimely fall. 
To great JEneas on the Tjrian wall ,• 
Supine and hanging from his empty ear» 
Drag'd by his panting courfers ihro' the war- 

# 

This, from our bright examples you may trace, 
Tq write with judgmtnt« decency and gmcdj 
liSrom others learn tuventhn to inaeafe. 
And fearch in chief the glorious fons tiiStmr^ 
For her bright treafures Arpf realms explore^ 
Bring home triumphant ^ her gathered ftore. 
And with her fpoils enrich the hatim (hore. 
Nor is the glory of trsnflatiom kk. 
To gi/e the Grecian bards a ^man drefi; 
If ThiBbuf gracious fmiles the labour aown. 
Than if fome new invention were your own'. 
Mmckfs and Mantes ^orious Ton behold ; 
Th* immortal VirgH iheath^d in foreign gokl# 

H 2 ShtDftSi 
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Shines out uofliam'dj and tow'rs above the reft> 
In the rich fpoils of godlike Hotner dreft ^ 
Let Greece in triumph boaft that (he imparts 
To Latiun^s conq'ring realms her glorious arts^ 
While Latiim*s Tons improve her bed defigns^ 
Till by degrees each poli(ht labour fliines j 
.While Eome advances now in arts« as far 
'Above all cities^ as of old in war. 

Y E gods of Rome, ye guardian Deities^ 
Who lift our nation's glory to the skies ^ 
And thott> Afolhi the great iburce of J\rojy 
Let 'Bdome at leaft this (ingle palm enjoy> 
To (hine in arts fuprcme^ as once in powV> 
And teach the nations (he fubdu'd before ; 
Since difcord all Avfimi^ kings alarms^ 
And clouds the antient glories of her arms. 
In our own1>teafts we (heath the civil fword^ 
Our country naked to a foreign lord j 
Which latdy proftrate^ (brted from defpairt 
Burn'd with new hopesj and arm'd her hands for war ^ 



But 
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But arm'd in vatni*--«tVifie»mbte htfe 
Of envious foitune call'd h^ to her hxt, 
In&tiate in her rage^ bet frowm oppofe 
The Latian &me# and heap an woes on woerJ 
Our diead alarms each foreign ffionafch cook. 

Thro' all their tribes the dtftant nattons thiodk } 
To earth's laft bounds the fame of Le^ runs» 
Nik heard« and Ifuhf trembled for his Ions. 
Arabia heard the MeAc^an Itfie, 
The (irft of men^ and iprung from race divineJ, 
The fovereign prieft> and mitred king appears 
With bis lov'd Jntm joinU who kindly (hates 
The reins of empire, and the {niblick cares. 
To break their counory's chains, the gsn'rous pair 
Concert their fchemes, and meditate the war. 
On Leo Enrofe's monarchs turn their eyes* 
On him alone the weftern world relies; 
And each bold chief attends bis dread alaraiSy 
While the proud aefcoit fiuks befi^ehis arm#~ 
High on his fplendid car* immortal fimr, 
Thi^eeyes had feen the holy warrior come* 
Lord of the vanquifli'd world, in triumph borne. 
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Thy ftreamsi old T^ber, fwell'd wich confcious pride> 

Had bom thy kindred warriour down thy ride ; 
While crowded up in heaps thy waves admire* 
The captive nations, and their ftrange attire ; 
Behind his wheels fhould march a num'roos train 
Of fcepter'd (laves reluOant to the chain j 
Forget their haughty threats; and bead in vain. 

Tho* the proud foe, of Jurfs realm pofleft. 
Now rpreads his??Hride dominion thro' the eaft; 
Sees his dread ftandard there at large unfurl'd* 
And grafps in thought the empire of the world ; 
And n^vi (ye gods) increaft in barbVous powV, 
His armies hover o'er th' B'ejperian (hore. 
To fee the pafling pomp* the ravifht throng 
Thro' every ftreet (houki flow in tides along ; 
The facred &ther* as the numbers roll'd^ 
Should his dear citizens again behold. 
High o'er the Oiouting crouds enthron'd in gold j 
Should (hew the trO[^ies of his glorious toils* 
And hang the flirines with coniecrated fpoils. 

^ Piles 
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Piles of Sarharici gold Ihould gliner therr. 

The wealth of kingdonu. tnd the pomp, of ma; 

But, by your crime, ye fpAi, our bc^KS or Crofl* 

And thofe im^fiiury triumphs loft,- 

It)ter*d widi Let, ia otie iatal hour« 

Our proTpefh peri(h'di is they liv'd beftve. 



TAe End of the Second BOOK, 
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FiRSTj tben> with care z jixA exprejjwn chuCc^ 
Led by the kind indulgence of the mu(e> 
To drcfi up ev'ry fubjedt when you write. 
And fet all objects in a proper light. 
But left the diftant profped of the goal -\ 

Should damp yous vigour, and your ftrengthcontroul, > 
Roufe evVy power, and call forth all the foul J 
See ! how the nine the panting youth invite. 
With otie loud voice to reach Varnajfui height; 
See ! how the}^ hold alofc th' immortal crown. 

To urge the courfe, and call the vidor on ; 
See from the clouds each lavifli goddefi pours^ 
Full o'er thy head, a fudden fpring of flow'rs. 
And rofes fall in odoriProus fliow'r^, 
Celeftial fcents, in balmy breezes fly. 
And flied ambrofial fpirits from the sky. . . 

I N chief avoid obfcuritj, nor fliroud 
Your thoughts and dark cmceptms in a cloud ^ 
For * fome we know afied to lofe the lighc* 
Loft in forc*d figures, and involved m night* 

* ffrpHs and Licothrm. 
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Scudbus and bent to (huo the common wa^> 

They skulk in darbiefi> and abhor the day. 

Oh ! may the iacred nine infpire my lays^ 

To (hine with pride in their own native rays ; 

For this we need not importune the skies> 

Id our own powV and will the bleffing lies. 

Exprejp^H, bouodleCi in extent* difplays* 

A thoiiland forms* a thoufand feveral ways* 

In diffiarenc hues from difierent quarters brought 

It makes unnumbered dreffis for a thought ; 

Such vaft varieties of wiya we find* 

To paint caiMffhM, and unfdd the mind. 

If e^er you toil* but toil without fuccefi^ 

To givt your ima^s a ihining drefi ; 

Quit your puriTuiC} and diufe a difierent way 

Till bftaking fi>rA> the voluntary ray 

Cuts the duclcdarknefi* and lets down the day. 

SiKCE then a thou(and forms you may purfue* 
V thooland j%«0V!r rifing to the view* 
Tnlefi confined and ftreighten'd in your fcheme^ 
/itb the (bore limity of a fcanty theme« -^^ 
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From thefe to thofe wicfa boundlefs freedom pafr^ 
And CO each imagif give a different face. 
The readers hence a wond'roas pleafure find^ 
That charms the eat, and captivates the mind* 
In this the laws of nature we obey» 
And aA as her example points the way* 
Which has on ev'ry diff'^vnt (jpecks thrown 
A (hape diftindl and figure of its own ; 
Man di£rs from the beaft that haunts the woods> 
The bird from ev'ry native of the floods. 

See how the poet baniflies with grace 
A native term to give a * flranger place; 
From difierent images with juft heeds, ' 
He cloaths his matter in the borrowed drefi* 
The boiroWd drefe the things tbemiUvea iKlmirc^ 
And wonder whence they drew the Amigi attire. 
Proud of their ravifht fpoils they now difclami 
Their former colour^ and their genuine name* 
And in another garb* more beauteous grown* 
Prefer tbe foreign habit to dseir own. 



* Jhi M€t»ih9r* 



84 VI'DA's Art of 

Ofc' as be paints a battle on the plain. 
The battle's imag'd by the roaring main ; 
Now be the fight a fiery deluge names* 
^ That pours along the fields a flood of flames^ 
In airy confliB, now the winds appear* 
Alarm the deeps* and v^age the ftormy muir^ 
To the fierce (hock th' emhatuVd tempefts pour* 
Waves charge on waves ; th' encounfring billows roar. 
Thus in a vari'd drefs the fubjed dunes* 
By turns the objecfls (hift their proper figns ; 
From (hape to fliape alternately they run* 
To borrow other's charms* and lend their own ^ 
Pleas'd with the borrow'd charms* the readers find* 
A aowd of difierent images combin'd 
Rife from a fingle objedl to the mind. 

So the pleas'd travler from a mountain's brow* 

Views the calm furfice of the feas below ; 

Tho' wide beneath the floating ocean lies 

The firft imtaeSate objeft of his eyes* 

He fees the fbrefts tremble from within^ 

And gliding meadows paint the deeps with greea^ . 

* ■ 
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While to his eyes the fair delufions pals 
In gay fucceffion thro' the watry glafe.' 
'Tis thus the bard diverfifies bis fong, 

Now here> now there* he calls the foul along* 
The rich variety, he fets to fight, 
Qoys not the mind, but adds to our delight.' 
Now with a frugal choice the bard affords 

The fbongeft light, and energy of words ; 
While humble fubjedls, he contrives to raife 
With borrowed fplendors, and a foreign blaze.' 
This> if on old tradition we rely. 
Was once the current language of the sky ; 
Which firft the mufes brought to thefe abodes. 
Who taught to men the fecrets of the gods. 
For in the court of Jove their choirs advance. 
And fing alternate^ as they lead the dance, 
Mixt with the gods; they hear Afollo^s lyre ; 
And from high heav'n the panting bard infpire/ 
Nor bards alone, but other viriters reach 
This bold, this daring privilege of fpeech ^ 
In chiet the orators, to raiie their fenfe, 
Iq this ftrong figun drefi thdr doe^^^c^ 

\ 
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When with perfuafive ftrokes they plead a caufe. 
And bridle vice> and vindicate the laws^ 
Of on the dreadful verge of death defend. 
And fnatch from fate a poor devoted friend. 
Ev'n the rough hinds delight in fuch a ftrain. 
When the glad harveft ^aves with golJen grain 
And tbirfij meadows driui the fearfy rain^ 

On the proud vine her purple gems appear ; 

The fmiliMg fields rejojfce, and bail the pregnant year. 

Firft from neceflity the figure iprung 

For things> that would not fuit our fcanty toague> 

When no true names were oflfcr'd to the view, 

Thofc they transfcrr'd that border'd on the true ^ 

Thence by degrees the noble licence grew. 

Tl\e bards thofc daring liberties embrac'd. 

Thro' want at firft, thro' luxury at laft : 

They now to alien things, at wilL confirm 

The borrowed honours of a foreign term. 

Sa man* at (irft, the rattling ftorm to fly. 

And the bleak horrors of the wintry sky, 

RaU'd up a roof oi ofiers o'er his head. 

And dosM wi;h homely clay the flender flied. 
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Now, regal palacesj of wond'rous (ize. 
With brazen beamsj on Parian columns rife. 
That heave the pompous fabrick to the skies. 
But other writers fprinkle here and there 
Thefe bolder beauties with a frugal care y 
So vaf): a freedom is allow'd to none. 
But fuits the labours of the bard alone; 
Who in the laws of verfe himfelf reftrain5> 
Ty'd up to time in voluntary chains. 
Others, by no reftraint or flop with-held. 
May range the compafs of a wider field ; 
The facred poets, who their labours fill 
Wich plcafing fiilions, or with truths at will. 
Their thoughts in bolder liberties exprefs. 
Which look more beauteous in a foreign dreft. 
To all, unufual colours they impart. 
Nor blufli, if e'er deteded in their art* 

* Sometimes beyond the bounds of truth they 

fly. 

And boldly lift their fubjeA to the sky; 

* 2*. H^iriole. ^ ^^ 



sg FIT>yrs Art of 

When with tumultuous fliouts the heav'ns rebound, 

'And all Olympus trembles with the found. 

Or with repeated accents they relate 

The fall of Tray, and dwell upon her fate y 

* Oh fire ! oh country, once with glory crown'd j 

Oh wretched race of ^riam, once renown'd I 

Oh Jove ! fee Ilium fmozking on the ground 1 

Th E Y now name Ceres for the golden grain, 
Sacchus for wine, and Neptune for the main : 
Or from the father's name point out the fon j 
Or for her people introduce a town : 
So when alarm'd her natives dread their fates. 
Pale j^frick fliakes, and trembles thro' her ftates : 
And fome, by Achelous' ftreams alone, 
Comprife the floods of all the world in one. 

t Lo ! now they ftart afide, and change the drain 
To fanci'd converfe with an abfent fwain y 
To grots and caverns all their cares difclofe> 
Or tell the folitary rocks their woes^ 



* Hdfi verbtk ex mcml nmmu Foes A clw Cicero^ 
f The Apofiro^u 
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To fcencs inanimate proclaim their lovei 
Talk with an hill, or whifper to a grove; 
On you they call> ye unattentive woods. 
And wait ah anfwer from your bord'ring fltoods.] 

* Sometimes they fpeak one thing, but leave 
behind 
Another fecret meaning in the mind.; 
A fair expreffion artfully difpenfe. 
But ufe a word that claihes with the fenle. 
•§• Thus pious Helen ftole the fiithhil fword. 
While Troj was flaming, from her fleeping lord, 
t So glorious Drances tow'r'd amid the plain. 
And pil'd the camp with mountains of the flain; 
Immortal trophies raised from fquadrons kill'd. 
And with vaft fpoils ennobled all the field. 

** But now to mention farther I forbear. 

With what ftrong charms they captivate the ear j 

When the fame terms they happily repeat^ 
The fame repeated feem more foft and fweet. 

* The Irony. •§. Sec ^nt'iL L», 4x \ ^ts. J5£?v^^^- 
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This, ft were Arcadia judge, if Pan withftood, 
PiSf^s judge Arca£a'9fauld condemn her godi 

But tho? our fond indulgence. grants the mufej 
A thou(and liberties in difPrent views ; 
.;When e*er you cbufe an image to exprefe 
In foreign terms, and fcorn the native drefs, 
;Yet be difaeet ^ nor drain the point too fan 
Let the tranfi(;ion ftill unforc'd appear> 
Nor e'er difcover an excels of care,- 

for fome we know with aukward violence 
Diftort iht f^je3» and disjoint ^tfenfe., 
'Quite change the gjcnuine figure, and deface 
The native fliape with ev*ry living grace 5. 
And force unwillmg otjeBs to put on 
An alien face« and features not their owa. 
A low ci^j^bieib in- difproportion'd terms, 
fe like a boy drefs'd up in giants arms^ . 
Bfind to the truths all reafon they ezcetfl^i 
« Who name a ftall, the palace of tbe^Rdl*:- 
Or grafs. the trefles of great "Rhaa^s head. ?t* 



^mm 



tt See Viriil Ethg. 4. * The C»ttidv*fit- 
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'Tis beft fometimes an image to exprefi 
In its own colours^ and its native drefs. 
The genuine words with happy care to ufo 
If nic;dy- cuU'd, and worthy of the mufe. 

Some things alternately cotnpar'd are (howoj 
Both names ftill trucj and mutually their own^; 
But here the lead redundance you muft Hiun/" 
Tell us in.fliort, from whence the hint you diffcw> 
And fee the whole companion to view y 
Left, mindlefs of your firft defign, you fcem 
To lead the mind away, and rove from theme to-theme; 

But now purfue the method, that affords 
The fitteft terms, and wifeft choice of ivords. 
Not all deferve alike the fame r^rdj. 
Nor fuit the god-like labours of the bard; 
For nvori& as much may difier in degree* 
As the moft various kinds of poetry. 
Tho' many a common term and ivard we find 
Difperftpromifcuoufly thro* ev'ry kind. 
Tbofe that will never fuit th' heroick rage, 

Mi^t grace the buskin^ and become the ftage ; 
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Their large, their vaft variety explore 
With piercing eyes, and range the mighty ftore.' 
From their deep fund the richeft words unfold. 
With niceft care be each expreffion cuU'd, 
To deck your numbers in the pureft gold. 
The vile, the dark degen'rate crowd refiife. 

And fcorn a drefs that would diigrace the mu{e. 

« 

Then to fucceed your fearcb, purfue the rpaj^. 
And beat the track the glorious antients trod. 
To thofe eternal monuments repair. 
There read, and medicate for ever there. 
If o'er the reft fome mighty genius fliines, 
Mark the fweet charms, and vigor of his Im^s. 
As far as Fhoebus and the heav'nly pow'rs 
Smile on your labours, make his eli^iion your's.. 
Your ftyle by his authentick ftandard frame. 
Your voice, your habit, and addrefi the fame. 
With him proceed to cull the reft^ for there- 
A full reward will juftifie your care. 

Examine all^ and bring from all away 
Their various treafures as a lawful prey.- 






Nor 
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Nor would I fcruple, with a due regard. 
To read fometimes a rude unpolifli'd bard. 
Among who(e labours I may find a line. 
Which from unfighcly ruft I may refine. 
And, with a better grace, adopt it into inine. 
How often may we fee a troubled flood, 
Stain'd with uniettled ooze, and rifing mud ? 
Which, (if a well the bord'ring natives fink) 
Supplies the thirfty multitude with drink. 
The trickling ftream by juft degrees refines^ 
Till in its courfe the limpid current fliines^ 
And taught thro' fecret labyrinths to flow> 
Works itfelf clear among the fands below. 
For nothing looks fo gloomy, but will (hine 
From proper care, and timely difcipline ^ 
If, with due vigilance and condud, wrought 
Deep in the foul, it labours in the thought. 
Hence on the antients we muft reft alone> 
And make their golden fentences our own. 
To cull their beft exprefGons claims our cares. 
To form our notions , and out fi/ks on theirs. 



See 
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See how we bear away their precious fpoik. 
And with the glorious drefs enrich our Jljlesj 
Their bright inventions for our ufe convey, 
Bring all the fpirit of their worcis away. 
And make their words themfelves our lawful prey. 
Unfliam'd in other colours to be ftiown, , 
We fpeak our thoughts in accents not our own. 
But your defign with modeft caution weigh. 
Steal with due care, and meditate the prey. 
Invert the order of the words with art, 
And change their former fite in ev'ry part. 
Thus win your readelv, thus deceive with grace,^ 
And let th' expre£um wear a diflFVent face; 
Your felf at laft, the glorious labour done. 
Will fcarce difcern his Ji^ion from your own. 
Some, to appear of difiSdence bereft. 
Steal in broad day, and-glory in the theft; 
When with juft art, deGgn, and confidence. 
On the fame words they graft a difPrent fenfe ^ 
Preferve th' unvaried terms and order too. 
But change their former fpirit for a new. . 



Ofy 
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Or> wich the fenfe of emulicion boId> 
With antient bards a glorious conceft hold: 
Their richeft fpoils triumphant they explore, | 
Which, rang'd with better grace, they varnifli o'er. 
And give them charms they never knew before. 
So trees, that change their foils, more proudly rifeA 
And lift their fpreading honours to the skies; 
And, when tranfplanted, nobler fruits produce. 
Exalt their nature, and ferment their juice. 
So TVp/s fam'd chief the ^<a« empire bore. 
With better omens, to the L at tan fliorc,- 
Tho' from thy realm, O Dtdoy to the fea 
Call'd by the gods reludlancly away j 
Nor the firft nuptial pleafures could controul 
The fixt, the ftubborn purpofe of his foul. 
Unhappy queen! Thy woes fupprefl thy breath. 
Thy cares purfu'd thee, and furviv'd in death. 
Had not the Dardan fleet thy kingdom foughr, 
Thy life bad (hone unfuUi'd with a fault. 

Co M E then, ye youths, and urge your generous 
tolls; 

G)mc^ flrip the antienrs, and divide the (poils 

Your 
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Your bands have won ---but fliun the fault of fuc 
Who with fond raflinefi truft themfdves too much. 
For fome, we know, who by their pride_betray'd. 
With vain contempt rejeA a foreign aid ^ 
Who fcorn thofe great examples to obey^ 
Nor follow where the antients point the way. 
While from the theft their cautious hands refrain. 
Yarn are their fears ^ their fuperftition vain. 
Nor Phahus^ fmiles th* unhappy poet crown j 
The tate of all his works prevents his own. 
Himfelf his mould'ring monument furvives. 
And fees his labours perifli while he lives: 
His fame is more contraded than his fpan> 
And the ixzA Author dies before the Man, 
How would he wifli the labour to forbear. 
And follow other arts with more fuccrfsful care ? 

I LIKE a fair allupon cleanly wrought j 
When the fame laords exprefs a diflferent thought. 
And fuch a theft true criticks dare not blame^ 
Whieh-hte pofterity fliall crown with fame. 
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Void of all fear, of cv*ry doubt bereft, 

I would not blufli* but triumph in the thefc 

Nor on the Antients for the whole rety. 

The whole is more than all their works fupply ; 

Some things your own invention muft explore. 
Some virgin imag9s untouched before. 

■ 

New terms no laws forbid us to induce. 
To coin a word, and fandify to ufe^' 
But yet admit no vjords into the fong, 
Unlefi they prove the ftock from whence they fprung j 
Point out their &mily ; their kindred trace. 
And fet to view the feries of their race y 
But where you find your native tongue too poor, 
Tranfport the riches- of the Grecian ftore. 
Inform the lump, and work it into Grace, 
And with new life infpire th'unwieldy mafs; 
Till chang'd by difcipline, the vjorJ puts on 
A foreign nature, and forgets its own. 
So Lafium^s language found a rich increafe. 
And grew and flouri(h'd from the wealth of Greece. 

K Till 
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Till ufe m time bad rifled Arg^ ftores« 

Aad broughc all Atbtm to tb' Hejferum (horeaL 

How many words ftom rich Mfc^u^ come ? 

Of Gff f il extradion in tbe drefi of 'Ramt \ 

That live with ours* our rights and freedom daimj 

Their nature diflPrent^ but their looks the fime^ 

Thro' luttiunis realms^ in "Latiunts garb they go# 

At once her ftrangers» and her natives toa 

Long has her poverty been flod^ and long 

With native riches has (he grac'd her tongue. 

Nor iearch the poets only> but explore 

ilmmortal 7«/^'s unexbaufted fiore^ 

And other authors^ born in happier days 

Shall a&fwer all your wants« and beautify your lays- 

Of T, in old bardsj a vcrfe above the reft 
Shinesj in Sarbarick Ipoils and trophies dreft; 
Thus Gauh her vidtor's triumph to compleat. 
Supplies thofe words that paint her own defeat ^ 
And vanquUh'd MaceJon, to tell her doom. 
Gives up her language with her arms to Rome. 



Then 
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Then can we fear with groundle(9 diffidence 
A wane of words that ihall exprefs our fenfe ? 

But if compcird by want, you may produce 
And bring an antiquated word in uTe ^ 
A word earfi well rcceiv*d, in days of Tore, 
A word our old forefathers us'd before : 
O'er ages pafl, the daring bard may climb, 
Kathlejs, and mattgre the dark walks of time. 
Well pleas'd the reader's wonder to engagfe. 
He brings our grandfires habit on the ftage. 

And garbs that v^hilom grac'd ^Ximcfrntb age. 
Yet muft not fuch appear in evVy place ; 
Whisn rang'dtoo thick, the poem the/dilgrace/ 
Since of new vmi fuch numbers you command, 
Djal out the old oties with a fparing band. 
^ When e'er your im^ifis can lay no claim 
To a fixt termi and want a certain name ; 
To paint one thing, the licem'd bard affords 
A pompous circle, an4 a crowd of words. 
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Two plighted luardf, in one with grace appear^ 
When they with eafe glide fmoothly o'er the Ear. 
Two may embrace at once, but feldom more. 
No verfe can bear the mingled (hape of four 
Nor triple monftcrs dwell on Latium's fliore. 
When mixt with fmooth^thefe harfher ftrains are fbund> 
We ftart with horror at the frightful found ; - 1 

The Grecian bards, in whom fuch freedoms pleafc 
May match with more fuccefs fuch 'woreb as thefej 
Heap hills on hills, and bid the firudture rife. 
Till the vaft Pile of mountains prop the skies. 

What v/ords fiever of vaft bulk we view> 
One of lefi fize may fometimes fplit in two ; 
Sometimes wefep'rate from the whole a part. 
And prune the more luxuriant limbs with art. 
,Thus when the names of heroes we declare. 
Names, whofe unpoli(h't founds ofiend the ear. 
We add j or lop fome branches which abound. 

Till che harfli accents are with fmoothnefs crown' 
That mellows ev'ry word, and foftcns every found. 

By 
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By Tucb an happy cbaoge^ SUbsfhn caffie 
To fink bii lou^mefi in Skhsuf mmt. 
Hence would I nttber cboofe thofe (firedarma 
Of vaft En€elad»f» and heav'fl in armfi 
And the fieroe JUa^t batctfli to rebetfHis» 
HarmonkHM mtduss Chat glide into thttf^fti 
Than count cN fOiigfa>, Che horbVoui nacioM cferi 
Which Romt fiMu'd of old ttom fliore eo ibor& 

Xbt tiiap fixbtok to 'tmdt, Ob Mpmence^ 
But make ycair word» fobfarvknt co your AnfcL. 
Nor for thdr &kc admie a fiiigleliDC^ 
But what concribuca CO ]K)tir main dcfigoi 
Thro' cv'ry part moft dBigenfly jnerce^ 
And weigh cba ftmnd andienfe of evVy verfe/ 
Unlefs yoor ftriftcft cautk>ci you d^fplayj 
Some words may lead the bcedk& bard away ^ 
Steal from their ducy^ and deftrt their po(l> ^ 
^nd skulk in darknefsj indolently kA^ 
Or while tbehr proper parts their felk)ws ply. 
Contribute nou^t but found andharroony# 

z K 3^ This 
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•'■■■ prevent> cot^ukjoixr words 'y and know 
H{.w :u: rhcir ftrength, extent, and nature ga 
Tu ail ri . if charges, and their labours fit; 
.To all, their fevVal provinces of wic 
Without this care, the poem will abound 
,With empty noife, and impotence of found; 
Unmeaning terms will crowd in ev'ry part» 
Delude the ear# but never reach the heart. 
,Yet would Ifometimes venture to dilperfe 
Some words, whofe fplendor ihould adorn my verie ; 
(Words, that to wit and thought have no pretence, 
^d rather vehicles of fiund ibs^nfeft/ep 
Till in the gorgeous drefs the lines appear. 
And court with gende harmony the ear. 
Nor with too fond a care fuch words purfue. 
They meet your fight, and rife in ev'ry view. 
Oft, from its chains the (hackled verfe unloofej 
And give it liberty to walk in profe; 
Renew the poem with unweary'd pain. 
Bind and cement the fliatter'd parts again ^ 
The lurkbg faults and errors you may fee. 
When the words run unmanacled and free. 

Attend 
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Atten d> young bard, and liften while I fing; 
Lo ! I unlock the mufes frcred fpring , 
Lo! Thcebus calls thee to his inmoft flirine; 
Hark ! in one common voice* the tuneful nine 
Invite and courc thee to the rites divine. 
When firft ta man the privily was giv'n^ 
To hold by verie an intercourie with heav'ff> 
UnwiHing that th' immortal art ihould lye> 
Cheap^ andexpofed to ev'ry vulgar eye. 
Great Jove, to drive away the grov'ling crowd. 
To narrow bounds confin'd the glorious road. 
For more exalted fpirics to purfucj 
And left it open to the ikcxedfev;. 
For many a painful task, in ev'ry part, 
Qaims all the port's vigilance and art. 
ni'is not enough his verfes to compleat> 
In meafure« numbers, or determined feet^ 

Or render things, by clear exprejjion, bright. 

And fee each ohjeS^ in a proper light. 

To all, proportion^ terms he muft difpenfe. 

And make thefouml a pidlure of the fenje , 
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The correfpondenc vmds exadly frames 
The loob die features, aad the mieo the fimer 
His thoughts the bird moft fukablj exprefc 
Each in a diflTrent face> and diff'rent drefs^ 
Left in unvaried looks the crovi^ be {hcn¥D» 
And the whole mukicude appear as one« 
With rapid ieec and wings^ without dehy, 

I 

This fwiftly fiies» and fmoocbfy skitnsaway: t 

That> vaft of fize» bis limbs huge« broad aod flroflg»* 

Moves pond'roa5> «id (carce drags his bulk along, 

This> bkx>ms wkb youth and beauty in his isce» 

And Venu$ breaths on ev'ry limb a grace: 

Tbat> of rude formj his uncouth members fliowsj 

Looks horribIe> and frowns with his rough brows ^.. 

His monftrous tail in many a fold and wind# 

Voluminous and vaft> curls uf behind: 

At once the image and the lines appear 

Rude to the eye> and frightful to the ear< [ 

Nor are cbofe figures gi/n» without a caufe» 

But fixt and fettled by determin'd laws; 

All claim and wear, as their deferts are known> 

A vdce, a face, and habit of their own. 

Loi 
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* Lo ! when the failors fteer the pondVous (hips. 
And ploughi with brazen beaks, th^ foamy deeps. 
Incumbent on the main that roars around ; 
Beneath their labVing oars the waves refbund. 
The prows wide-ecchoing thro' the dark profound-, 
To the loud call each diftant rock replies* 
Toft by the ftorm the tow'ring furges rife^ 
While the hoarfe ocean beats the founding (hore> 
Daflit from the ftrand, the flying waters roar, 
Ilafh at the (hock, and gath'ring in an heap. 
The liquid mountains rife, and over-hang the deep. 
See thro' her ihores Drmacria*s realms rebound. 
Starting and trembling at the bellowing found ^ 
High-bounding o'er the waves the mountains ride> 
And claHi with floating mountains on the tide. 
But when blue Neptune from his car furvey^ 
And calms at one regard the raging feas; 

Stretcht like a peaceful lake the deep fubfides. 
And the pitch't vefTel o'er the furface glides. 
The poet's art and condud we admire. 
When angry Vulcan lolls a flood of fire f 



• Mofi of thtfi examples are Jravm word for wordfrom Virgi J. 
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When on the groves and fields the deluge preys. 
And wraps the crackling ftuhhk in the blaze. 
Nor le(s our pleafure^ when the flame divides* 
And climbs afpiring round the cauldron's (ides; 
From the dark bottom work the waters up, 
Swelli boil, and hifs, and hublfli to the top. 
Thus in fmooth lines, fmooth fubjedis we rehearfe^ 
But the * rough rock requires as rough a verfi. 
If gay the fubjed, gay mud be the fong; 
And the brisk numbers quickly glide along: 
When the fiekis flourifli ; or the skies unfold 
Swift from the flying hinge their gates of gold. 
If fad the theme, then each grave line moves How, 
The mournful numbers languifhingly flow> 

And drag, and labour with) a weight of woe; 
If e'er the boding bird of night? who mourns 
O'er ruins, delbbtion, graves, and uras. 
With piercing ftreams the darknefs ihould invade> 
And break the filence of the difmal fhade. 
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When things are ftQaU> die terms Ihould ftill be Co, 

For low words pleafe us, when the theme is low* 

But when fome giant, horrible and grim« 

Enormous in bis pit, and vaft in ev'rjr limb« 

Stalks tow'ring on ^ the fwelling words muft rife 

In juft proportion to the monfter's fize. 

If fome large weight his huge arms ftrive to {hove. 

The verfc too labours j the throng'd words fcarce move. 

When each ftifi clod beneath the ponderous plot^h. 

Crumbles and breaks ; th' encumbered lines march (low. 

Nor left; when pilots catch the friendly gales. 

Unfurl their flirowds> and hoift the nmJe^firttdift fails. 

But if the poem fufifers from delay> 

Let the lines fly precipitate away . 

And When the viper UTues from the brake ; 

Be quick; wich flones> and brands^ and fire^ attack 

His riling creft» and drive the Terpent back. 

When night defccnds ; or ftun*d by numVous ftrokes. 

And gvoaning* to the earth drops the vaft ox ,- 

The line too (inks with correfpondent found> 

Flat with the fteer, and headlong to the ground. 



^^\«.^ 
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When the wild waves fubfide, and tempefts ceafe> 
And hu(h the roarings of the Tea to peace ,* 
So oft* we fee the interrupted ftrain / 

Stop'd in die midft^ and with the filent mainj 

Paufe for a fpac&- -•> -at lafc it ^es again. 

When Triam (trains his aged arm» to throw 

His unavailing jav'lin at the foe; 

( His blood congeal'd* and evVy nerve unftrung, ) 

Then with the theme complies the artful fong > 

Like him» the folttary numbers flow 

Weak> trembling, melancholy, fti£ and flow. 

Not fo young Tyrrhus, who with rapid force 

Beats down embatded armies in his courfe : 

The raging youth on trembling Ilion falls, 

Burfcs her fcrong gates, and fhakes her bfty waUs; 

Provokes his flying courfer to his fpeed. 

In full career to charge the warlike fteed ; 

He piles the field with mountains of the flain; 

He pours, ht florms, he thunders thro* the plain. 

In this the poet's jufcefc condud liesj 

When with bis various 

To fink with judgmen' 

We 
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ious fubjedts he complies, > 

[nen", and with judgme.u rife, j 
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We fee him now# remif&ve of his force* 

Glide wich a low» and inoffenfive courfe ; 
Stripe of the gawdy drefi of words he goes* 
And fcarcely lifts the foem up from frofi: 
And now he brings wich loofen'd reins along 
All in a full career the boundlefi Cong; 
jn wide array luzuriandy he pours 
A crowd of word$» and opens all his ftores. 
The lavifli eloquence redundant flows» 
Thick as the fleeces of the winter-lhows. 
When yave invefts the naked Alfs, and (beds 
The filent temped on their hoary heads. 
Sometimes the god-like fiiry he reftrains> 
Checks his itppetuous (peed* and draws the reins ^ 
Balanc'd and pois'd> he neither Gnks nor foars^ 

But [doughs the midmoft fpace, and fteers between the 
(hores« 

And fliaves the confines ; — ^'ciil* all dangers paft* 
He (hoots With joy into the port at laft. 

For what remains unfung } I now declare 
What claims the poet's laft and ftrifieft care. 
When* all adventures paft> his labours tend 
la one continued order to tVvtvt eodv 
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When the prcmd vkdifx on ys^Gonqaeft fmiies» 
And iafe enjoys the triumph^of his toils ,* 
Let him by' timely diffidence be -t^A, 
Nor truft too Ibon th' unpoliflit piece abroad. 
Oh ! may his raifh ambition ne'er inflttne 
His breaft» with fuch a dang'rous third of fame. 
But let the terror of difgrace controul 
The warm, the partial fondne($ of his foul; 
And force the bard to throw his paffion by. 
Nor view his offfpring with a parent's eye; 
'Till his affedioqs are by juftice croft> 
And all the father in the judge is loft.j 
He feeks his friend9> nor trufts himfelf alone> 
But asks their judgment, and reiigns his own; 
Begs them, with urgent pray'rs, to be (incerea 
Juft, and exad, and rigidly fevere; 
Due verdid to pronounce on ev'iy thought. 
Nor fpare the (ligbceft (hadow of a fault; 
But, bent againft himfelf, and &x\Q^^ nice. 
He thanks each ditidc that deteds a vice; 
Tho' charg'd with what his judgment can defend. 
He joins the partial feticence of his friend. 

The 
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The piece thrown by; the bard s^ain roview* 
The long-forgotten labours of hi»^ mufe : 
Lo ! on all (ides far different objefis ri(^ 
And a new profped ftrikes bis wond'ring eye^. 
Warm from the brain> the Unes his love engrofcj 
Now in themfelves their former felves are loft. 
Now his own labours he begins to blame> 
And blufliing reads them with regret and (hame. 
He loaths the piece ; condemns it ; nor can find 
The genuin ftamp^ and image of his mind. 
This thought and that> indignant he xtj^Qts-^ 
When mod (ecure» fomc danger be (ufpeAs ; 
Anxious he adds, and trembling he corredb. 
With kind fererities* and timely art» 
Lops the luxuriant growtfi of ev'ry part> 
Prunes the fuperfiuous boughs, chat wildly fcray* 
And cuts the rank redundancies away. 
Thus arm'd with proper difcipline he ftands> 
Byday« byn%ht> api^ies his healing hands^ 
From ev*ry line to wipe out ev^ry blot, 
rrai the whole piece is guiitlefi ofa fault 
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Hard is the task> but needfiiL if your aim 
Tends to the profpeA of immortal fame. 
If fome unfiniflit numbers limp behind^ 
When the warm poet rages unconfin*d> 
Them when his fwift invention fcorns to ftay. 
By a full tide of genius wbirl'd away ; 
He brings the fo/reign cure their &iling^ claims 
Confirms the fickly> and fupports the lame. 
Oft' as the feafons roll* renew thy pain» 
And bring the poem to the ted again. 
In diflPrent lights th' exprejfim muft be ranged* 
The garb and colours of the mmds be chan^d. 
.With endlefi care thy watchful eyes muft pierce^ 
And mark the parts diftind of ev'ry verfe. 

In this periift ; for oft* one day denies 
The kind affiftance which the next fupplies; 
As ofc'j without your vigilance and care^ 
Some faults deteded by themfelves vp^eu. 
And now a thoufand errors you ezpIoiie» 
That lay involved in mantling clouds before. 
Oft* to improve his mufe« the bard fhould trf> 
By turnsjt the temper of a different sky. 
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For thus liii^MMrtiiBCta difiTmiC Acft 
From each rtCfoSlB^e pnm ol « pbictr 
Thf^ul too wk$i tod die bird laay fioi 
A ^u&od diflPnnc iiiodoQi in Us mb^ 
Nev g^euDKif li^ iriUev'ry nomeot fiUiv. 
While from cjchyit ibc fiatf riqg iliitocfi fliet; 
And» as he iters Mfhat a^MM amiftt 
He adds new flow'fs to betutifie the pieoe. 
But heKt ev)i ibvv, avoid di? attnemecf fiicfb' 
WhoiR^cxoefis oTcue corseA tt9» rnndb;,. 
Whofe barbVous bands no adis d^ inmi^ 
While with th' inf eded parts they cut the foundj 
Aad JBabe siie cUfe joaoie dangVoMs tfaao the wound. 

Till, alldie bk»daiid#iritsdtaiii'd away* 
The body fickens^ and diepiBts AscKfi 
The natiiie beauties dae^ Ais timfasigipear 
Seam'd and deferm-d with one continued (car* 
No fix't determined number will i kt-y 
But when fome yens the labour fhall compleat j 
RefiedoBliie; and* miodfolafdiy fpao*^ 
Wbofe fcancy' limit txwncb the dtju of tsm» 

Lj wide 
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Wide o'er the Q)acioii$ worlcL without delays 
Permit the finifh't piece to take its way ; 
Till all mankind admires the beav'sly Toog^ 
The theme of ev'ry hand and ev'ry tongue;- 
Sbe ! thy pleas'd friends thy fpreading gbry dnwib^ 
Eacb with his voice to fwdl the vaft applaufe; . 
The vaft apphufe Ihall reach the ftarry ftame;» 

No years> ao ages (hall obicure thy fame> 
And earths laft ends Aall hear thy darling name^ 
Shall we then doubt to kom sdl workUy views*. 
And not pvefisr the raptures, of the mule? 

Thrice happy bards ! who> taught by Heav*** obej^ 
Thefe rules« and follow where they lead the way ^ 
And hear the faithful precepts I befiow*d> 
Infpii^d with rage divine« and lab'ring with die god 
But art ak)ne;y and human means muft fiul> 
Nor thefe inftruQtvc precepts will prevail* 
Unlefft the gods their prefent aid fupplyj. 
And look with kind indidgence from the sky t' 
I only pointed out the paths^ that lead. 
The panting youth to fteep Tamajfui head;; 

lend 
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And (how'd the tuneful mufes from afar*. 
Mixt in a folemn choir and dancing there. 
Thither ibrbidden by the fates to g;v 

I fink and grovel in the world befow. 
Z^eter'd by tbem> in vain I labour up> 
And fbretdi thefe hands to grafp the dtffamt topi 
Enough for me> at diftanee if I view 

Some bardi (bme happier bard the pith purfuef, 
Who> tau^t t^ me to reach ^amajfu^ crowA> 
Mounts up> and calls his flow companions on. 
But yet thefe rules, perhaps^ thefe humble laysi; 
May claim a title to a (hare of praiie ,- 
When> in a crowds the gathering youths fhaU hear^ 
Rfy voice and precepts witb a« wiHing ear ^ 
Qofe in a ring (hall prefs the lift'ning throngs 
And learn from me to regulate their fong. 
Then, if the pitying Fates prolong my breath>. 
And from my youth avert the dart of death*^: 
Whes^er I fink in life's declining ftage> 
Trembling and fainting, on the verge of agc» 
To help their wearied matter (hall they run. 
And lend their firiendlj hands ta guide liim on,^ 
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Thro' blooming groves faif tardy piogrefi wa&«^ 
And fet him geDdy doi^Q at Pib^fai" gtte* 
The while he lingi, before the hallowVi (hrioe>. 
The ficred poetSj nd the tuoefid Okie. 
Here then in Kmmmp oumbdrs wili we rife 
And lift tbe fioie of Virgt to the ddes^ 
Aufonids pride and boaft ^ wbo brings along 
Strength to my ltne8> and ipiijt to mylbngi 
Firft how die mi^ity bard tninfported o'er 
The (Sicred mufes from A^AMiam ikore; 
Led the fair fiflers to th' He^Un plains* 
And fung laB^orfum towns the (SrfrMi ftrains^ 
How in his youth to woods and groves lie fled^^^ 
And fweetly tun'd the iak SiciUan reed ^ 

Next> how in pity to A' AulimoM fwainsj 
He rais'd to heav'n die honours of the plains^ 
Rapt in JV^toktms his car on b^h. 
He fcatter'd peace and plenty from the sigr: 
FiPd with his country's Fame* with loud alarms^. 
At laft be rous'd all Latmm up to arms ; 
In juft array the Vhrj^am troops beftow'd» ' 
And fpoke tbe voice and language of a god- 

Father 
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Fa Act of vcrfe ! from thee our honours /pring j 
See ! from all parts» our bards attend their king; 
Beneath thy banners rang'd> thy fame increafe* 
And rear proud trophies from the fpoils of Greece. 

Low* in Elyz4um^s vales* her tuneful throng 
Bow to thy Lawrelsj and adore thy fong: 
On thee, on thee, thy country turns her eyes ; 
On thee> the &me of all her bards relies : 
They crowd to thee> and court thy aid divine i 
(For all their honours but depend on thine>) 
Taught from the womb thy numbers to rehearie> 
And fip the balmy fweecs of cv'ry verfi. 
Unrival'd bard ! all ages fhall decree 
The firft unenvy'd palm of fiame to thee; 
Thrice happy bard ! thy boundlefi glory flies» 
Where never mortal mud attempt to rife ; . ^ 

Such heav'nly numbers in thy fong we hear* 
And more than human accents charm the ear ! 
To thee* his darling* ^babui hands impart 
His foul* his genius* and immortal* art 
What help or merit in thefe rules are ihown* 
The youth muft owe to thee, and thee alone. 

Thft 
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The youth, whofe wand'ring feet with care I led 
Aloft, o'er fteep ^arnaffki facred head i 
Taught from thy great example to explore - 
Thofe arduous paths, which thou haft trod before. 
Hail, pride of Italy ! thy country's grace ! 
Hail, glorious light of all the tuneful race I 
For tbeey we weave the crown, and altars raife ; 
For thee, with incenfebid the temples Waze ; 
Our folemn hymns /hall MI refound thy praife. 
Hail holy bard, and boundlefs in renown ! 
Thy fame> dependent on thy felf alone. 
Requires no (bng, no ilufnbers' but thy own. 
Look down propitious, and my thonghts in^^,- 
Warm my cbaft bofom with thy iaaed fire! 
Let an thy flames with aK their raptures toll. 

Deep in my Breaft, and kindle aQ my Soul! 



THE E NT). 



p 



t 



L^ 



BOOKS Printed for A. Bettefworth, 
at the Red Lion ii» Pater-nofter-xow. 
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Poetical Mtfcellanies, on feverai Occafions ; by Sam. 
Jones, Gent. Pr. if. 

Ovid's MetamorphofesyVCi 15 Books; made Englifli bv 
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great Improvements 2V0IS. ByDr. ^eiuf/jl Vt.6s. 

Nuftial Dialogues and Debates'^ or. An ufeful Pro- 
fped of the Felicities and Pifcomforts of a Marry'd 
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Coctage ; digefted into ferious* merry, and fityrical 
Poems, wherein both Ssxes, in all Statioas are re* 
minded of their Duty, and taught how to be happy 
in a Matrimonial State ,* in two neat Pocket- Volumes ; 
by the Author of the London Spj. Pr. 6s. AdcMm'd 
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